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"TO To Her R Fl Fasse the * 5 


PRINCESS. 


MADAM, OO OLTSIN Des 31 et © 

. n A | IEF f 75 
H AT hi gh "IS yn by SEE: Birth You 
hold * the People, exacts from every one, 
as a Duty, whatever Honours they are capable 
of paying to Your:Royal Highneſs ; But that more ex - 
alted Place, to which Your Virtues have. rais'd You, 
above the reſt of Princes, makes the Tribute of our 
Admiration and Praiſe, rather a Choice more immedi- 
ately preventing that Duty. . 
The publick Gratitude is ever ſounded on a publick 
Benefit 3 and what is nniverſally bleſs'd, is always an 
univerſal Bleſſing. Thus from Your ſelf we derive. the 
Offerings which we bring; and that Incenſe which ariſes 
to Vour Name, only returns to its Original, and but 
naturally requites the Parent of its Being. 

From hence it is that this Poem, conſtituted on a 
Moral, whoſe End is to recommend and to encourag 87 
Virtue, of Conſequence has Recourſe to Your; Roya 
Highneſs's Patronage; aſpiring. to caſt it ſelf. beneath 
Your Feet, and declining Approbation, till You ſhall 
condeſcend to own-:it;- and vouchſaſe 0 ſhine upon it 
4 4. Creature of Nour Influence. 40 
Tis from the Example of Princes «hat \ 8 becomes 
aF aſhion 1 In the People, for even they Who are averſe 
to Inſtruction, will yet be fond of Imitation. | 
But there are Multitudes; who never can have Means 
nor Opportunities of ſo near an feceſs, as to partake 
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of the Benefit of ſuch Examples. And to theſe, Tragedy, 


which diſtinguiſhes it ſelf from the Vulgar Poetry by 
the Dignity of its Characters, may be of Uſe and In- 
formation. For they who are at that Diſtance from 

original Greatneſs, as to be depriv'd of the Happineſs 


of contemplating the Perfections and real Excellencies of 


Your Royal Highneſs" s Perſon in . may yet be- 
A 1 | "un 
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hold ſome ſmall Sketches and Images of tlie 
of Your Mind, abſtracted and leprestnddd on the 
JJ ro, ooo po oi s Comes om 
Ihus Poets are inſtructed, and inſtruct; not alone b 
Precepts Which perſuade, but alſo by Examples which, 


Virtues : 
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illuſtrate. Thus is Delight interwoven with Inſtruction, 


when not only Virtue is preſcrib'd, but alſo repreſented. 
But it we are delighted with the Livelineſs of a feign'd 
Repreſentation of Great and Good Perſons ad” Fer 
Actions, how muſt we be charm'd with beholding the 
Perſons themſelves ? If one or two excelling Qualities, 
barely rouch'd in the ſingle Action and ſmall Compals 
of a Play, can warm an Audience, with a Concern and 
- Regard even for the ſeeming Succeſs and Profperity of 
the Actor; with what Zeal muſt the Hearts of all be 
fill'd, for the continued and encreafing Happineſs of 
thoſe, who are the true and living Inſtances of elevated 


and perſiſting Virtue? Even the Vicious themſelves muſk 


have a ſecret Veneration for thoſe peculiar Graces and 
_ Endowments, which are daily ſo eminently conſpicuous 

in Your Royal Higlineſs, and tho“ repining, feel a Plea- 
ſure, which in ſpite of Envy they per. force approve, 


If in this Piece, humbly offer'd to Your Royal High- 


geſs, there ſhall appear the Reſemblance of any of thoſe 
"many Excellencies which You ſo promiicuoufly poſſeſs, 
to be drawn ſo as to merit Your leaſt Approbation, it has 
the End and Accompliſhment. of its Deſign. * And how- 
ever imperfect it may be in the Whole, through the In- 
experience or Incapacity of the Author, yet, if there 
is ſo much as to convince Vour Royal Highneſs, that a 
Play may be with Induſtry ſo diſpos d (in ſpite of the 


licentious Practice of the Modern Theatre) as to become 


ſometimes an innocent, and not unprofitable Entertain- 
ment; it will abundantly gratify the Ambition, and re. 
compenſe the Endeavours of. 
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Spoken by Mr. Berterton. 


T HE Time has been when Plays were not /o plenty, 
And a leſs Number new would well content ye. 
New Plays 1 then like Almanacks appear; 3 


And one was thought ſufficient for a Tear : F 


Tho they are mare lite Almanacks of laie:n: 4.” f 


For in ont Year, Tthink, they re out of Daieee. 


Nor were they without Rea ſon join d — 

For juſt as one prognoſticates the Nratler, 
Ho pleantiful the Crop, or ſcarce the Grain, 

What. Peals of Thunder, and what, Shiw'rs of Rains 3 
So Vother can foretel, by certain Rules, £ 

Hhat Crops of Coxcombs, or what Floods of Fool. 

In ſuch like Prophecies were Poets ſkilPd, 

Which now they find in their own Tribe fulfIPd : 

The Dearth of Wit they did ſo long preſage, 

[s fallin on us, and almoſi ſtarves the Stage, 

Were you not griev'd, as often as yolt\ſaw/ _ - 
Poor Actors thraſh ſuch empty Sheaves of Straw ? ' 
Toiling and lab ring at their Lungs Ex pence, 

To Hart a Teſt, or force a little Senſe. 

Hard Fate for us! fiill harder in th InP * 

Oar. Authors fin,” but ve alone repent. 4 4s 
Still they proceed, and at our Charge, pat worſe "Of 
*Twwere ſome Amends if they could reimburſe : 1 

But there's the Devil, tho' their Cauſe is loft, . 

There's no recov'ring Damages or Coſt. 

Good Wits forgive this Liberty we take, + ES 
Since Cuſtoms give the Loſers Leave to ſpeak. AB 0% Af IL V1 
But if, e, 'd, vont dreadful Mratb remains, m 

ake your Revenge pon the coming Scenes : 

For that damn d Poet's ſpar d who damns a Brother, © 

As one Thief ſcapes that executes _ 

Thus far alone does to the Wits relate; _. _ 

But for the reſt we hope @ better Fate. ws 
To pleaſe and move has been our Poet's Ti bei, REG 
Art may direft, but Nature is his Aim; — 8 
And Nature miſi'd, in vain he boaſts his Art, 2 

For only Nature can affect the Heart. : 

Then freely judge the Scenes that ſhall enſue, 

But as with Freedom, judge with Candour too. 

He would not loſe, thro' Prejudice, his Cauſe 5 

Nor would obtain precariouſly Applauſe. ö 
Jmpartial Cenſure be requeſts from all, | 85 
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ANVUEL, the King of Granada. Mr. Verbruggen. | 
Gonſalez, his Favourite. Mr. Sanford. 
Garcia, Son to Gonſales. Mr. Scudamour. 
Peres, Captain of the Guards. Mr. Freeman. 
Alozo,an Officer, Creature to Gonſales.. r. Arnold. . 
Oſmyn, a Noble Priſoner, ' r. Betterton, 
Heli, a Priſoner, his Friend. Sas BE 
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ACT 1. "SOKNEL: 099 7 
4 Room of State. | 5 hed 


Th Curtain riſing ſlowly 10 fo ſt Mufick,. fevers Almeria in 
Mourning, Leonora waiting in Mourning. — .- 


Mer, the Muſick, Almeria riſe from ber e, and comes forward. 


N 21 
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8 — 
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e 1 ne a 
: | Aimeria. wh Tad 3 * | . 


1 £51 £6: 


vs! c K has Charms to ſooth a lavage Beaſt, 
To ſoften Rocks, or bend a knotted Oak. 
I've read, that things: inanimate have moy'd, 
And, as with living Souls, have been inform'd, 
By Muſick N ah, + and perſuaſive Sound. 
What then am 1? Am I more ſenſclels grown 
Than Trees, or Flint? O Force of. conſtant «1 a8 4 eh v7; 
| Tis not in Harmony to calm my Griefs. Nn eee 
Anſelmo ſleeps, and is at Peace; laſt Night 5 5 S117 41 
The filent Tomb receiv'd the 200d elk King 9 oy leh 
He and his Sorro ws now are ſafely lodgd 8000 Len 
Within its cold, but Fr ole. 5.0659 51-31-03 
Why am not I ar Peace? - Li cotton Ribs were 590 
Leo. Dear Madam, ceafe, * - FATE © 
Or moderate your Griefs; chere is a 
Alme, No Cauſe! Peace, Peace; en i _— cee. 
And Miſery eternal will ſucceed. 
Thou canſt not tel thou haft indeed no 5 
Leo. Believe me, Madam, I lament ee N 
- And always did compaſſionate his Fortune; + | 4 
. Have often wept, to fee how cruelly N at L) 
Your. Father kept in Chains his Fellow-King: - rl Stege 
And oft at Night, when all have been retir- d.. 
Have ſtol'n from Bed, and to his Prifon crep t; 5 a N 
N while bis Goaler Heprs I thro? the Crue) v1 ag 
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Ne 2 b Movaning Bris | 3 
| laue foftly | whiſper, and enquir'd his Health; — My E 
Sent in my Sighs and Pray'rs for his Deliv* 7 S825 Va bes 
» For Sighs Bey Bea rs were all that. I could offer. III 
8 Lime. Indeed, thou haſt a ſoft and gentle Nature, e 
That thou cou'dſt melt to fee a Stranger's Wrong. | 1 
O Leonora, hadſt thou known. Anſelmo, ©. Ko 
How would thy Heart have bled to ſee his Suff' rings. V3 8 3 
Thou hadſt no Cauſe, but general Compaſſiooun. 
Leo. Love of my Royal Miſtreſs give me Cauſe, 
My Love of you begot-my Grief for him... 
For 1 had heard, that when the Chance of War BARR 'F | 
Had bleſs'd Anſelmo s Arms with Victory, Wy CEO 
And the rich Spoil of all the Fields, and you, J Ed 
The Glory of che Whole, was made the Prey _ PE 9 | | 
Of his Succeſs; and then, in ſpite of Hate, 
Revenge, and that Hereditary = 7x 
Berwcen Valentia's and Granada's Kings, e 5 
"= Ne did endear himſelf to your Affection, . ä 
= By all the worthy and indulgent Ways _ Ne. 
8 


* 


i" 3 moſt induſtrious Goodneſs cou'd invent; : 
. Propoſing by a Match between Alpbonſo N 


1 His Son, the brave Palentia Prince, and you, | 
1 To end the long Diſſention, and W 1 
"wy The jaring Crowns. 8 *} +. 98 | 
13 Alme. Alphonſo ! Alphonſo! - „ 
=}. Thou art too quiet Hong haſt been at Prove 9 
Both, both Father and Son are now no more. 


Then why am 1? O when ſhall L bave Reſt? 5 

_, = Wuy dol live to ſay you are no more? . 
Wet Why are all theſe Things thus—ls it of Force? Nr | 
Is there Neceſſity, I mult be miſerable? © * 


_—_ Is it of Moment to the Peace of —. ˙ ORE 
That I ſhould be afflicted thus? If I 8 ie 

=—_ —_ Why is it thus contriv'd'? Why are things laid 

1 By ſome unſeen Hand, ſo, as of ſure Be erbe, SED | 

= _ They muſt to me bring Curſes, Grief of Heart., F 
— The laſt Diſtreſs of Life, and r . 
=> _ _ _<Iz0i: Alas, you ſearch too far, and think too r. IA 

= Ame. Why was I carry'd to Anſelma's one”: es | 
= Or there, why Was I-u#d. ſo tendetly.C-- ets RS NY 
| Why not ill treated, like an Enemy? eee | 
_— For ſo my Father would have us his Child. e Ac. 
DO O Alphonſo! Alphonſo + = 


- * » 
"Fd 
* 


_ Devouring Seas have waſh'd thee! from my Sight, WRIT 4 
No Time ſhall raze chee from my Memory: e F(® 
= No, I will live to be thy Monument: % 575 wy Fx + Gf 
: : 8 9 a more OT Wes S * 
| ME 0 But 
1 
1 8 dt. 


wy 9 <7 
7 * * 3 7 


8 The Movayine r ia Eon ds 
$ But in my Tleart thou art interr d; there, there, 
Thy dear Refemblance is for ever fix'd; 
My Love, my Lord, my: Huſband Kill, tho' loſt, - 
Leo. Huſband ! O Heav'ns! . Aim. Alas! What have fad? 
My Grief has hurried me beyond all Thought. 
I would have kept that Secret; though I know 
Thy Love and Faith to me deſerve all Confidence. 
But 'tis the Wretch's Comfort ſtill ro have | | 
Some ſmall Reſerve of near and inward Wo, 8 
Some unſuſpected Hoard of darling Grief, 5 - 
Which they unſcen may wail, and weep and * 
And, Glutton like, alone devour. | 
| . Leo. Indeed I knew not this. 
Ame. O no, thou know'ſt not half, 
Know'ſt nothing of my Sorrow. It thou didſt. 
If 1 ſhould tell thee wou'dſt thou pity me? 
Tell. me: I know thou wou dſt, thou art compaſſionate. 
Leo. Witneſs theſe Tea: 
Ame. I thank thee Legnora, F 
Indeed I do, for pitying thy ſad.Miſtrels : 
For, 'tis, alas, the poor Prerogative 
Of Greatneſs, to be wretched and unpitied——— 
But I did promiſe I would tell thee What? 
My Miſeries? Thou doſt already know em: 
And when I told thee thou didſt nothing know, 
It is becauſe thou didſt not know Alpbonſo; | 
For to have known my Loſs, thou muſt have known 
His Worth, his Truth, and Tenderneſs of Love. 
Leo. The Memory of that brave Funes _ fair 
In all Report—— . | 
And I have heard imperſectiy his Loſs; 3 
But fearful to renew your Troubles paſt, 
I never did preſume to aſk the. Stor | 
Alme. H for my ſwelling Heart _ an, ru ey thee, 
] was 4:welecme Captive in Valentia, 
Fen on the Day when Manuel, my F ather, * 5 
Led on his conqu' ring Troops, high as the Gates 
Of King Anſelmo's Palace; which in Rage, 1 
And Hat of War, and dire Revenge, he fir'd. . 1 
The good King flying to avoid the Flames, „ = 
Started amidſt his Foes, and made Captivity  - 1 
His fatal Refuge. Would chat I had fall'n TA _ 
Amid thaſe Flames but *twas not ſo decreed— 5 \ 
Alphonſo, who foreſaw my Father's Cruelty, | | —_ 
Had borne the Quren and me on board, a Ship 5 oo 
Ready to ſail; and hen this News was brought PETS _— 
We * Sen 3 but deing dend by ſome at . 1 
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They ſhake their downy Win ngs, and ſcatter” all 


9 
5 


Nu 3-Þ 


Who knew our Flight, we clofely were Ny” % LY 


And almoſt taken; when a ſudden Storm 


Drove us, and thoſe that follow'd, -on the Coaſt 7 

Of Africk There our Veſſel ſtruck the Shore, 
And bulging ' gainſt a Rock was daſh'd in Pieces. 

But Heav'n ſpar'd me for yet 3 more Aion! 
Conducting them who follow'd us, do ſhun 


The Shoal, and ſave me floating on the Waves, 3 
While the good Queen and my Alphonſo periſn d. 


Leo. Alas! were you then wedded to Alphonſo? 
Alme. That Day, that fatal Day, our Hands were join'd!. 


For when my Lord beheld the Ship. purkving,'. 
And ſaw her Rate ſo far exceeding durs; | 
He came to me, and begg'd me by my r 8 I 


| would conſent the Prieft thould make us one; 
That whether Death or Victory enſued, 


l might be his, beyond the Power of Fate: 


The Queen too did aſſiſt his Sui I granted; 


And in one Day, was wedded, and a Widow. 


Leo. Indeed *rwas mournful—— bis 
Alme. Twas as I have told the 
For which I mourn and will for ever mourn; 


Nor will 1 change. theſe black and diſmal Robes, _ 


Or ever dry thole fwoln and watry Eyes; 

Or ever taſte Content, or Peace of Heart, 

While 1 have Life, and Thought of my Aipbouſa. 8 
Leo, Look down, good Heav'n, with Pity on her Sorrows, | 


And grant, that Time may bring her ſome Relief. 


Alme, O no! Time gives Enereaſe to my Afflictions. 
The circling Hours that gather all the Woes, - _ 
Which are diffus'd thro' the revolving Year, 
Come heavy-laden with th' 90 4; A169 : 
To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they | 


"The Sighs, the Tears, the Groans, ö 


And all the Damps:of Grief, that did retard their Flights ; 


The dire collected Dews on * Head; 
n 


Then fly with Joy and Swift from me. 

Teo. Hark! [Shouts at a 22 
The diſtant Shouts procleie your Father's nen 33 
O ceaſe, for Heaven's ſake, aſſwage a littte 


This Torrent of your Grief; for much fear, 
"Twill urge his Wrath, to ſee you dowd in Tear, 
When Joy appears in ev'ry other Face. | ALLY 
Alme. And Je he brings. to evꝰry other Hearr, 2040, Tus 
But double, double Weight of Wee to mine: 
F or with him Garcia comes Garcia, to ohen] 1 1 2 
| mu 


* 1 voy COWS N 
* * G = 1 8 28 
ae: 
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I I muſt be acrified, and all the Vows 8 
I gave my dear lphonſo baſely broken. bY Es, 
No, it ſhall never be; for I will die „ 
Firſt, die ten thouſand Death Look down, look down, {Kneels. 
Alphonſo, hear the ſacred Vow I make; 
One Moment ceaſe to ga ze on perfect Bliſs, 
And bend thy glorious Eyes to Earth and me; = 0 
And thou Anſelmo, if yet thou art arrivd 5 
. Thro' all Impediments of purging Fire, 
To that bright Heav'n, where my Alphonſo reigns, 
Behold thou alſo, and attend my 22 


If ever I do yield, or give Conſent, 
By any Action, Word or Thought, to wed , 
Another Lord; may then juſt Heav'n ſhow'r down | 
Unheard-of Curſes on me, greater far 
(If ſuch there be in angry Heaven's Vengeance) - 
Than any I have yet endur d And now [ Rifeng. 
My Heart has ſome Relief; having ſo well 
Diſcharg'd this Debr, incumbent on my Love. 
Yet one thing more I would engage from thee. 
Leo. M * my Life and Will, are only yours. : 
Alme. 1 thank thee. Tis but chis; anon, when all — 
Are wrapp'd and buſied in the general Joy, | 4 
Thou wilt withdraw, and privately with me = 
Steal forth, to viſit good 4n/elmo's Tomb. _—_— 
Leo. Alas! I fear ſome fatal Reſolution. _ 


Alme. No, on my Life, my Faith, I mean no Il, . 
Nor Violence———l feel my ſelf more ligt. " 


And more at large, fince I have made this VvoWwW. _— 
Perhaps I would repeat it there more folemnly:” - 
"Tis that, or ſome ſuch melancholly Thought, | : 
Upon my Word, no more. Leo. 1 will 0 0 you. 
8 CE N E II. Fs 
© Almeria, Leonora, Alonzo. 
- hm. The Lord Goplalex comes 10.1 to tell aa Hi ighneſs m 
The King is juſt arriy d. Alm. Conduct him in. Ee. Alon 
That's his Pretence; his Errand- is, 1 Fab 
To fill my Ears with Garcia's valiant, Deechs | 
And gild and magnific his Son's n $4 2 
But I am arm'd with Ige los appund mp my. Heart, | ; _— 
Not to be warm'd with Words, or idle "a | IF 
SCENE III. ' 
2 Conſalez, Almeria, Leonora. 858 _ 
Gon. Be ev'ry Day of your long Life like t his. 8 
The Sun, bright Conquel, * yourbrighte _ 58 _— 
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IDE, 
Have all conſpir'd to blaze promiſcuous Light, 
And bleſs this Day with moſt unequal'd Luſtre. 
' Your Royal Father, my Victorious Lord, 
Loaden with Spoils and ever-living Laurel, 
Is entering now in martial Pomp the Palace. 
Five hundred Mules precede his ſolemn March, 
Which groan beneath the Weight of Mooriſh: Wealth. 
Chariots of War, adorn'd with glittering Gems, 
Succeed; and next, an hundred neighing Steeds, 
White as the fleecy Rain on Alpine Hills; ; 
'That bound and foam, and champ the Golden Bir, 
As they diſdain'd the Victory they grace. | 
Priſoners of War in ſhining: Ferters follow; 
And Captains of the nobleſt Blood of Africk 5 
Sweat by his Chariot Wheel, and lick and grind, 
Wick gnaſhing Teeth, the Duſt his Triumphs raiſe. 
The ſwarming Populace ſpread every Wall, 
And cling, as if'wtth Claws they did enforce 
Their Hold, thro” clifred Stones, ſtretching. and ſtaring, 
As if they were all Eyes, and every Limb b 
Would feed its Faculty of Admiration. s 
While you alone retire, and ſhun this Sight; 
This Sight, which is indeed not ſeen (tho' twice 
The Multitude ſhould gaze) in Abſence of your Eyes. 
Ame. My Lord, my Eyes ungratefully behold 
The gilded Trophies of exterior — 25 
Nor will my Ears be charm'd with ſounding Words, 
Or pompous Phraſe; the Pageantry of Souls. 
But that my Father is return'd in Safety, e $320] 
I bend to Heaven with Thanks: | . 
Con. Excellent Princds:;-:; 0 oO oft a 
But tis a Taſk unfit for my weak Age,, . * | 
With dying Words to offer at your Praiſe. - 
Garcia, my Son, your. Beauty's loweſt Slave, 
Has better done; in proving with his Sword 


' 


The Force and Influence of your matChleſs Charme. 
Ame. I doubt not of the Worth of Garcia's Deeds, | 

Which had been brave, tho” I had ne'er been born, 
Leo. Madam, the King. T. xhuriſbing 


0 


Alme. My Women. I would meet hi. a 
| +. IEG [Attendants to Almeria enter in Mourning. 
MM UP YT; r A | 


SCENE IV. 


Symphony of Warlite Muſick. Enter the Ning, attended by Garcia 
nern in Chains, and 
e Stage, Almeria meets 

Is the * 


and ſeveral Officers. Files. of 1 6 


Guards, who are ranged in Order round th 
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8 Reb The Mounnine Bir. 1 8 13 
the King, and kneels ; afterwards Gonſalez kneel and "4 the © 
King's Hand, while Garcia does the ſame to 0 n 9 


King. Almeria riſe my beſt Gonſalez, riſc. 
What, Tears! my good old Friend * 4 
Con. But Tears of Joy. 
Believe me, Sir, to ſee you thus has filed 
My Eyes with more Delight than they can hold. 
King. By Heav'n thou lov'ft me, and I'm pleas d thou doſt 
Take it for Thanks, old Man, that I rejoi cc 
To ſee thee weep on this Occaſion—— ſome 
Here are, who ſeem to mourn at our Succeſs! — 
Why is't, Almeria, that you meet our 4 
Upon this ſolemn Day in theſe. ſad Weeds? 
In Oppoſition to my Brightneſs: you 
And yours are all like Daughters of Affliction. 
Ame. Forgive me, Sir, Sf L in this offend, 
The Year which I have vow'd to pay to Heay'n 
In Mourning and ſtrict Life, for my Deliverance 
From Wreck and Death, wants yet to be expired. OE 
King. Your Zeal to Heaven.is great, ſo is your Debt: 
Yet ſomething too is due to me, who gave. 
> Tha Life, which Heaven preſerv'd. 1 beſtow'd 
In filial Duty, had atton'd and givin. 5 
A Diſpenſation to your VW- No more. 
Twas weak and wilfu and a Woman's Error. 
Yet—— upon Thought, ic rey fa wounds my Sight, 
To ſee that Sable worn upon the 
Succeeding that, in which our deadlieſt Foe, _ 
— Hated Anſelmo, was interr'd—By Heaven, 
It looks as thou didft mourn for him Juſt ſo, 
Thy ſenſeleſs Vow appear'd to bear its Date, 
Not from that Hour wherein thou wer't preſerved, - 
But that wherein the curs'd Alphonſo periſh'd.  * - 
Ha! What thou doſt not weep to think of that? 
Gon. Have Patience, Royal Sir; the Princeſs wege f 
ay 9 ay offended you. If Fate decreed, ' ':' 7 
ointed Hour — be Alpbonſo's Loſ s,. 
005 er Deliverance ; is ſhe to blame? F. * 
„ | King. I tell thee ſhe is to blame not to have feaſted 
When my firſt Foe was laid in Earth, ſuch Enmity, 
Such Deteſtation, bears my Blood to bis; 3 
My Daughter ſhould have revell'd at his Death, M 
She ſhould have made theſe Palace Walls to ſhake, 8 
And all this high and ample Roof to ring . 
| ' With her Rejoicings. What, to mourn, and weep! | 
Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve? By Heaven, 
There's not a Slave, a NE Sg * of mine, 
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But ſhould have ſmil'd that Hour, through all his Care, 
And ſhook his Chains in Tranſport and rude _— 
Gon. What ſhe has done, was in Exceſs of Goodnels 

Betray'd by too much Piety, to ſeem 
As if ſhe had offended Sure no more. 
Ling. To ſeem is to commit, at this Conjuncture. 
5 not have a ſeeming ee 1 Speed 
o-day——Retire, diveſt your wit 
Of thar offenſive Black ; = me be all 
The Violation of your Vow: For you, 
It ſhall be your Excuſe, that I command it. 
Car. [ Kneeling.) Your Pardon, Sir, if | preſume fo far, 
As to remind you of your gracious Promiſe. 
King. Riſe, e orgot. Let ſtay, Almeria. 
Ame. My boding Heart !——W hat i 25 your Pleaſure, Sir? 
King. Draw near, and give your Hand and Garcia, yours: 


4 


Receive this Lord, as one whom I have found 


Worthy to be your Huſband, and my Son. 
Gar. Thus let me kneel to take -O not to taxe 
But to devote, and yield my ſelf for ever 


The Slave and Creature of my Royal Miſtreſs. 


Gon, O let me proſtrate pay my worthleſs Thanks 
King. No more, my Promiſe long ſince ww d, thy emen, 

And Garcia? 8 well-try id Valour, all obli | 

This Day we — but to- morrow s * 

Garcia, (hall ſhine to grace thy Nuptial— 1 
Alme. OB! 5 [ Faints. 
Gar. She faints, help to fapport her. ES 
Gon. She recovers. - 

_ King. A Fit of Bridal Fear: How is't Almeria? 
Alme. A ſudden Chilneſs ſeizes on my a | 
Your Leave, Sir, to retire. 
King. Garcia, conduct her. 
[Garcia /eads Almeria to the Door, and returns. 
This idle Vow hangs on her Woman's Fears. 


I'll have a Prieſt ſhall preach her from her Faith, 


And make it Sin not 4s renounce that Vow 


Which T'd have broken, Now, what woe IRON 


8 8s CEN E v. 


King, Gonſalez, Garcia, Alonzo, Attendants. 


Alon. Your beauteous tive, Zara, is arriv'd, 
And with a Train as if ſhe ſtill were Wife 
To Albucacim, and the Moor had conquer d. 

King. It is our Will ſhe ä be ſo artended. 
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Bear hence theſe Priſoners. Garcia, which'is be, wx 
Of whole: mute Valour e ee luch Wonders? 
4 Chris; led Fs 20 
Gar. Ofriyn, who Jed the Moorifb Horſe bur ke, $3 * 
Great Sir, at her Requeſt, attends on Zara. Ty 75 3 _— 
King. He is your Priſoner z as you pleaſe dif fe him. e 
Gar I — obli ang but he ſhuns my Kindneis; „„ 
And with a 32 n, and ſtern Civility, 1523. 0447) CF. HR 
Dumbly declines al Offers: H be penn l 
'Tis ſcarce above a Word; as he were born 3 
Alone to do, and did diſdain to talk; | "> £50 
At leaft, to talk where he muſt not command. f . | 1 
King. Such Sullenneſs, and in a Man. ſo brave, ref 
| Muſt have ſome other Cauſe than his Capriviry. PU” £4 
Did Zara then requeſt he migbt attend her? SEE TS: 
— My Lord, ſhe did. eat 7 | 
That, join'd with his Behaviour, yo 
Begers a Doubt I'd have them watch'd; perhaps 
Her Chains hang heavier on him than his O ww. 


-. SCENE VI. 


| Kiog, Gonſalez, Garcia, Alonzo, Zara and Oſmyn bound, con 
dufted by Perez and a Guard, and attended by Sclim ha: fee 
ral Mutes and Eunuchs in a Train. 


King, What Welcome, and what Honours, beaureous Zara, 
A King and Conqueror can give, are yours. ' 
A Conqueror indeed where you are won; Bos: 
Who with ſuch Luſtre ſtrike 2 56 
That had our Pomp been with your elence. d, 
Th' expecting Crowd had been deceiv'd ; and 
* Monarch enter not Triumphant, but. dt 
leaſing Triumph led; your Beauty's Slave. 0 
ar. if 1 on any Terms could condeſcend «nk 
| To like Gaptivicy, or think thoſe Honurss, Nr 4 Sia 

Which Conquerors in Courteſy beftgw, 1 + 

Of equal Value with — Rule, 4 \'A 
And Native Right to arbitrary Sway; 5 e991]. 0 7 
I might be pleas d when I behold this rain 5383 ag? . 
With uſual Homage wait. But when L feel: OE ARR» 
Theſe Bonds, I look with een re on my ik 3 t 2d 4E 2] 
And ſcorn vile Slavery, tho'ꝰ doub e 140 0 
Beneath Mock-Praiſes, and Aidenbing State. 9224003 

King. Thoſe Bonds! Twas my nn a: ſhould be free 
How durſt you, Perez, diſodey 

Perez, Great Sir, | 
Your Order was, ſhe ſhould not whit your Triumiphy | 
But at ſome nenen, Ne . 
. 1 b. $i King: 'Tis 
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As by tranſcendant Beauty toad e 


At once regardleſs" of his Chains, or Liberty? 


The MovunniNG Barns, a ME 


a peg "was oy I bid ſhe 7 be 1 3 af IA 
2 . not in Words 1 bid it by my Eyes. 
Fler Eyes did more than bid Free her a his * | - 


With Speed yet ftay——my Hand alone can make 
Fit Reſtitution here Thus I releaſe you, Wl 
And by releaſin 155 you enſlave my ſelt. 

Zar. Such Favouts ſo conferr'd, tho TI unſought, | - 
Deſerve Acknowledgment from noble Minds. — * * 


+} 4 * 


I 24 Such 'Thanks, as one hating to be Tei” at Lc 


Jer hating more In gratitude, can pay, 
offer. 


King. Born to excel, and to command! 


All Eyes, ſo by Preheminence of Soul en F000 1 
To rule all Hearts. 42) en 


_ Garcia, what's he, who with e dw, 


Beholding Oſmyn as they unbind bim. 
And ſullen port, glooms ownward with his — ng 


Gar. Thar, Sir, is he of whom | ſpoke; — ON. 
King. He anſwers well the Character you gave him. 
Whence comes it, valiant Oſinyn, that a nf . e 
So great in Arms, as thou art ſaid to bee... 
80 Fady can endure (Captivity, « ; e ee ES. 
The common Chance of War? „ * 4 
Ofm. Becauſe Captivity © n . 
Has robb d me of a dear and juſt Wen oy” . 


King. I underſtand not that. Of. [ would not have you. | 
Zar. That gallant Maur in Battle 16ſt a Friend, ela 
Whom more than Liſe he-lov'd; and the N is 
Of not revenging on his Foes that Loſs; s ; 
Has caus'd this Melancholly y and Deſpair. ith > 5 
King. She does exc a oy it is as I ſuſpected. teh. 


Gon, That Friend-1i herſelf; Fn not to heed.” x 
His Er Reply: e concerned. eee 5 


King. I'll have Enquiry mude; — 5 his Friend ' 9 
Vet — and is a Priſoner. | His N ame. 1993 266! 5 | | 
Zar. Heli. | na % KI Md. TA 5 
King. Garcia, chat Search fal pe een l . | 
It ſhall be mine co pay Devotion here; IW 31 a 85 Woe 415 8 ; | 
At this fair Shrine to lay my Laurel ere le * 10 D 
And raiſe Love's Altar on the-Spoils of War. 0 dme 
Conqueſt and Triumph, now, are mine no more; . 
Nor will 1 Victory in Camps adore: . ene 


For, wa Sa in long Suſpence ſhe Gy, b: . 


Shitting the Prize in unteſo ving Hands: | 
Unus d to wait, I broke through her Delay) 
Fir d W and ſnarch'd * Day. 5 
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75 1 Nn e baren, 
Now, late 1 find that War is but her Sport; 


pickle in Fields, unſteadily ſhe flies ey AND 
Bur rules with ſertled Bway in Zarg's. Eyes. * 
— 
ACT II. S CEN E I. 
Repreſenting the Iſle of a Temple. £ 
Kb, ' Garciag Heli, Perez, 70 
Gar. TP HIS Way, we're told, Oſmyn was ſeen to walk 8 
Chuſing this lonely Manſion of the Dead, 
To mourn, brave Heli, thy miſtaken Fate. 
| Heli. Let Heav'n with Thunder to the Centre ſtrike ne, 
b If to ariſe in very Deed from Death, 
And to reviſit with my long-clos'd E yes 
This living Light, cou'd to my Soul, or 8 
Afford a Thought, or ſhew a Glimple. of Joy, 
In leaſt Proportion to the vaſt Delight 
J feel, to hear of O/myn's Name; to hear 3 7 
That Ofmyn lives, and I again ſhall ſee him. \ 
Gar, I've heard, with Admiration, of your Friendſhip. 
Per. Yonder, my Lord, behold the noble Moor. 
Heli, Where? where? Gar. I ſaw him not, nor any like him 
| Per. I ſaw him when I ſpoke, thwarting my View, 
| And ftriding with diſtemper'd Haſte; his Eyes | 
Seem'd Flame, and flaſh'd upon me with a Glance NY 
Then forward ſhot their Fires, which he purſu'd, 
As to ſome Object frightful, yet not fear C. 
Gar, Let's haſte to follow him, and know the Cauſe. 
Heli. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear: 
- | Leave me alone, to find and cure the Cauſe. 
I know his Melancholly, and ſuch Starts 
Are uſual to his Temper. It might raiſe him 
To act ſome Violence upon himſelf, 
So to be caught in an unguarded Hour, 3 
And when his Soul gives all her Paſh ons Way, 1 
Secure and looſe in friendly Solitude, i 
I know his noble Heart would burſt with Shame, 
[4 To be ſurpriz d by Strangers in its Frailty. 3 
| _ Gar, Go, gen' rous Heli, and relieve youg Friend. 8 
Far be it from me, officiouſly to pry 2 "5/0 
Or preſs upon the Privacies of others. EN | 
SCENE II. 
5 Garcia, Perez. _ D 
Gar. Perez, the King expects from our Return 
To have his Jealouſy confirm'd, or clear d. 
Of that appearing Love 3 Zara bears | 
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T Ofmys ; but ſome other Opportunity | >" a et 
Muſt make that plain. | | g e e 
Perez. To me twas long ſince plain, ieee PE 
And ev'ry Look from him and her % 1709; - 
Gar. If fo, Untappcs end ther Love -— * 


And 1 could: pity em. I hear ſome coming, 
The Friends ay” are met; Let us avoid em. 1 
f CE NE III. 
1 Leonora. 
Aus It was a fancy'd Noiſe, for all is huſh'd. 
Leo. It bore the Accent of a human Voice. 
Ame. It was thy Fear, or elſe ſome tranſient Wind 
1 Wing through Hollows of this vaulted Iſle. 
Weill liſten- | Leo. Hark! 
Alme. No, all is huſh'd, and ſtill as Death—'Tis dreadful! 
| How reverend is the Face of this tall Pile, 
Whoſe ancient Pillars rear their Marble Heads, 
To bear aloft this arch'd and pond'rous Roof, 
By its own Weight made ſtedfaſt and immoveable, 
Looking Tranquillity. It ſtrikes an Awe | 
And Terror on my aking Sight; the Tombs 
And Monumental Caves of Death look cold, 
And ſhoot a Chilneſs on my trembling Heart. 
Give me thy Hand, and let me hear thy Voice; 
Nay, quickly ſpeak to me, and let me hear 
Thy Voice my own affrights me with its Echo's. - 
Leo. Let us return; the Horror of this Place, I: | 
And Silence, will encreaſe your Melancholly. 
Alme. It may my Fears, but cannot add to that. 
- Nog 1 wall on; ſhew me A»/elmo's Tomb, 
Lead me cer Bones and Skulls, and mould'ring Earth 
Of Human Bodies; for I'll mix with them, 
Or wind me in the Shroud of ſome pale Coarſe 
Vet green in Earth, rather than be the Bride 
Of Garcia's more deteſted Bed: That Thought 
_Exerts my Spirits; and my preſent Fears 
Are loſt in Dread of greater Ill. Then ſhew me, 
Lead me, for I am bolder grown: Lead on | 
W here may kneel, and pay my Vows again p 
To him, to Heaven, and my Alphonſe's Soul. : , 
Leo. J go, but Heaven can tell with what Regret. 
> LEN KL IVE.» 
The SCENE opening, diſcovers a Place of 7 ombs. One 
| Monument fronting the View greater than the reſt. 
Heli. I wander through this Maze of Monuments, 
Yer cannot find him——Hark ! ſure 'tis the Voice 


Of one — it 3 follow it. 5 — 
"> SCENE 
— \ 7 " a 
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May lay the Burthen down, and fink in Slumbers "ONS; 
Of Peace Eternal. Death, grim Death, will fold 1 
Me in his leaden Arms, and preſs me cloſe © - 15 


Of that refulgent 1 where [ ſhall ſwim 
To my Alpbonſo's Soul. O Joy too great 


O Alphonſo! N 


That motionleſs I may be till veceiv'd... i ee n _— 


"The MovunninG SO „ 
8 C E N E „ oe: of 
Leo, Behold hy ſacred Vault, within whoſe Womb "5 "Za 
The poor Remains of good Anſelmo reſt: | . 
Let freſh and unconſum'd by Time or Worms, 
W hat do I ſee? O Heav'n! "cirher my Eyes R N 
Are falſe, or ſtill the marble Door remains | 1 
Unclos'd; the Iron Grates that lead to Death - pb 
Beneath, are ſtill wide ſtretch'd-upon their Hinge, 
And. ſtaring on us with unfolded Leaves. 
Alme, Sure 'tis the friendly Yawn of Death .for me; 
And that dumb Mouth, ſignificant in Show, - 
Invites me to the Bed where I alone 
Shall reſt ;, ſhews me the Grave, where Nature, weary, © 
And long oppreſs'd with Woes and be Cares, * 


To his cold clayie Breaſt: My Father then 6 1 
Will ceaſe his Tyranny, and Garcia too + 700 
Will fly my pale Deformity with loathing. , + * 0 
My Soul, enlarg'd from its vile Bonds, will mount, 
And range the ſtarry Orbs, and milky Ways 


In liquid Light, and float on Seas of Bliſs 


O Ecitaſy of Thought! Help me, Alphonſo; 
Help me, 8 z take me, reach thy Hand; 
To thee, to thee L cath, to thee, Aipbynſe : - 


SCENE VI. 


Almeria, Leonora, Oſmyn aſcending from the 7 _ 
O/m. Who calls that wretched thing that was Alphonſo? : 2 
Alme. Angels, and all the Hoſt of 'Heay'n, ſupport me! * 
O/m. Whence is that Voice, whole Shrilneſs, from the —_ $0 
And growing to his Father's Shroud, roots up _— 
Alphonſo / e —_ 
Alme. Mercy! Providence! 0 ſpeak; N „ 
Speak to it quickly, quick] 3 er ag 6-5 425, 2 
Comfort me, help me, hold me, hide me, hide me, 4 1 
Leonora, in thy Boſom, from the Light, - \ 2, .- 
And from my Eyes. „ 8 I7CUS 1 = 
Oſm. Aon and Illuſion! . 3 1 
Rivet and nail me where I ſtand, ye Pow” 185 [Coming forward. 
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Tbat 25 lovely Form of painted Air, 

So like Almeria. Ha! it ſinks, it falls; _ 
I'll catch it e'er it goes, and graſp her Shade. 
Tis Life! 'tis warm! *tis ſhe ! 'tis ſhe herſelf! 
Nor dead, nor Shade, but breathing and alive! 
It is Almeria, 'tis, it is my Wite. 


a SCENE VII. . 

-: © Almeria, Leonora, Oſmyn, Heli. 

Leo. Alas, me ſtirs not yet, nor lifts her Eyes; 
He too is fainting Help me, help me, Stranger 
Who: e er thou art, and lend thy Hand to raiſc 
Theſe Bodies. 

Heli. Ha! 'tis he! and with 
O Miracle of Happineſs ! O Joy 
Unhop'd for, does Almeria live 

30. W here is ſhe? 

Let me behold and touch her, and be ſure 

*Tis ſhe; ſhew me her Face, and let me feel 

Her Lips with mine Tis ſhe, I'm-not deceiv'd; 
I raſte her Breath, I warm'd her and am warrn'd. 
Look up Almeria, bleſs me with thy Eyes; 

Look on thy Love, thy Lover, and thy Huſband. 

Alme. I've ſwore I'll not wed Garcia; why ' ye force me? 
Is chis a Father? 

Oſm. Look on thy Alphonſo. 

Thy Father is not here, my Love, nor Garcia - 
Nor am I what ſeem, but thy Alpbonſo. 


Wilt thou not know me? Haſt thou then forgot me? 
Haſt thou thy Eyes, yet can'ſt not ſee Alphonſe? 

Am ] ſo alter'd, or art thou ſo chang'd, 

That ſeeing my Diſguiſe, thou ſeeſt not me? 

Alme. It is, it is Alphonſo; 'tis his Face, 
His Voice, I know him now, I know him all. 
O take me to thy Arms, and bear me hence | 
Back to the Bottom of the boundleſs Deep, 238 
To Seas beneath, where thou ſo long haſt "dwelt, + 
O how haſt thou return'd? How halt thou charm'd 
The Wildneſs of the Waves and Rocks to this? 
That thus relenting, they have giy'n thee back 
To, Earth, to Light and Life, to Love and me. - TS 

Oſim. O Ill not ask, nor anſwer how, or why 
We both have backward trod the Paths of Fate, "2A 
To meet again in Life; to know I have thee, i 
Is knowing more than any Circumſtancse 5 
Or Means by which I have thee—— + ee ny ett 


To fold thee 889 to preſs thy mw Lips, a 


w 


ade is / 


Let me look on thee, yet a little more. 

O/m, What would ſt thou? thou doſt put me from thee... 
Alme. Les. 

O/m. And why? What Joſt thou mean? Why doſt thou gaze 07 
Alme. I know not, tis to ſee thy Face, I think 
It is too much! too much to bear and live! | 

To ſee him thus again is ſuch Profuſion 

Of Joy, of Bliſs Il cannot bear I muſt 


Much, much; how thou art chang'd! O ſin. Not in my Love. 
Aime. No, no, thy Griefs, 1 know, have done this to thee. 
Thou haſt wept much, Alphonſo, and, I tear, PL 
Too much, too tenderly lamented me, | _ 2.2 

O/m. Wrong not my Love, to ſay too tenderly. .. 
No more, wy L N 1 
Affliction is no more, now thou art found. AST \ ' 8 
Why doſt thou weep and hold thee from my Arms, | = 
My Arms which ake to fold thee faſt, and groß -- 
To thee with twining ? Come, come to my Heart, _—_ 

Alme, I will, for I ſhould never look enough. 6 | 
They would have marry'd me; but I had ſworn | 2 
To Heav'n and thee, and ſooner would have dy'd—— . . 8 
O/m, Perfection of all Faithfulneſs and Love! 


Alme, 


If 1 could ſpeak; how I have mourn'd. and ** 2 — 7 
For I have pray d to thee as to a Saint: of 42 
And thou haſt heard my Prayer, for thou art come Fg 
To my Diſtreſs, to my Deſpair, -which Heav'n bs 'Y 
Could only by reſtoring thee have cur'd. = 
Oſin. Grant me but Liſe, good Heay'n, but Length of Days, * 
To pay ſome Part, ſome little of this Debt, 
This countleſs Sum of Te * and Love, 
For which I ſtand engag | =_— 
Then bear me in a Whirlwind to my Fate, | 1 
Snatch me from Life, and * me ſhortunwarn'd ; z | ; 
Then, then 'twill be enough , | __ 
I ſhall have liv?d- beyond a | Era's: Oo OR CO TT GW. %*. 
Of yet unmeaſur'd 1 9 5 when n og ende in. 1 
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Auf gaze upon thy Eyes, is ſo much 1 Hun. 5 . 

I have not Lei iſure to _” or know eee 

Or trifle Time in thinking. oh Av 4 * Be | 
Alme, Stay a while — . \ 6 l | 


Be mad I cannot be tranſported thus. = 
O/m, Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heav'n of Love! „ 
Alme. Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive? 8 

How is all this? all-powerful Heavy? n, what are ve? n 

O my ſtrain'd Heart let me again behold thee, A 

For I weep to ſee thee . Art thou not paler? 8 


ife; talk not of- Tears or Grief; 


Indeed I would- 


Nay, I would tell thee all, 


to.this All-Excellence : 


1 ſhall be od. = 


is. . a 8 > - * 9 , 8 ” by 1 TY 
1 * * + of . l * s : * . * 7 
. 6 F . YL Sis Fas: N N : 
IF 0.” * : «OV 3 $a 1D Wards . 4 * 
* — « - L \ . * \ f 23 
1 A : * 4 — \ « C 


| 22 "The ne Nia N | 
hi . this moſt amazing Goodneſs, Et 5 1 8 
Boe Recompence of Love and matchleſs Truth. UL 
ee. Tis more than Recompence to ſee thy Face: 
= hs "If Heaven is greater Joy, it is no Happineſs, 
_.. For tis not to be borne—— What ſhall I ſay? 
—_ I have a Thouſand Things to know, and aſk, 
„ And ſpeax That thou art here, beyond all Hope, 
All Thou ght; that all at once thou art before me, 
And with ach Suddenneſs haſt hit m Sight, | 
Is ſuch any ual ſuch Myſtery, ſuch Exſtaſy! | 
It hurries all my Soul, and ſtuns my Senſe. | 3 
Sure from thy Fathers Tomb thou didſt ariſe! Nj 
 Ofm. I did, and thou, my Love, didſt call me; thou. 
* Alme. True, but how cam'ſt thou there? Wert thou alone? 
 O/m. I was, and lying on my Father's Lead, 
—_ *. -- When broken Echoes of a diſtant Voice 
Wi. _ Diſturb'd the ſacred Silence of the Vault, 
In Murmurs round my Head. I roſe and liſtned, 


And thought I heard "thy Spirit call Alphonſo; 
4 I thought I ſaw thee too; but O I thought not 
= That J indeed ſhould be ſo bleſt to ſee the. q 


8 _.* 


Alme. But ſtill, how cam'ſt thou hither ? How thus 2—Ha! 
What's he, who like thy ſelf is ſtarted here 
. E'er ſeen? 
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| O/m. Where? ha! What do 1 ſee? Antonio ? 

3 I'm fortunate indeed my Friend too fate! 8 

3 : Heli. Moſt happily, in finding you thus bleſs'd. 2 * 
_—  - Alme. More Miracles! Antonio too eſcap'd ! 
—_ O/m And twice eſcap'd, both from the Rage of Seas 
2% And War; for in the Fight I ſaw him fall. 


Heli. But fell unhurt, a Priſoner as your ſelf, 
And as your ſelf made free; hither I came 22 25 
Impatiently to ſeek you, where 1 knew 
Your Grief would lead you to lament Anſelmo. 
Oſin. There are no Wonders, or elſe all is Wonder, f 
Heli. I faw you on the Ground, and rais'd you by” | 
When with Aſtoniſhment, I ſaw Almeris. 
Oſm. I ſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee. 
Alme. Nor I; nor could I, for my Eyes were yours. 
O/m. What means the Bounty of a ies * 
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2 Thar perſevering ſtill with open Hand, 7 5 

„ It ſcatters Good, as in the Waſte of Mercy b 1 
4 W here will this end! but Heaven is infinite 5 4. 7 
_ In all, and can continue to beſtow, TY 
_———_ When {ſcanty Number ſhall be ſpent in telling. 
_ =" Leo. Or I'm deceiv'd, or I beheld the Glimpſe 
1 * Of two in ſhining Habits croſs the Hh; -- *: EO," | 

2 Who by their 2 ſeem to mark this Place. Ame. Sure 


„ 4 


Tie Movie Buips © 
Alme, Sure I have dreamt, if we muſt part ſo ſoon. 
 O/m. I with at leaft, our Parting were a Dream, 
Or we could fleep till we again were met. , 
Heli. Zara with Selim, Sir, I ſaw, and knew em: 
You muſt be quick, for Love will lead her Wings. F: 
Alme, What Love? Who is ſhe? Why are you alarm'd?' 
O Om. She's the Reverſe of thee; ſhe's my Vnhappineſs. 
Harbour no Thought that may diſturb thy Bas, 3 
But gently take thy ſelf away, leſt ne 
Should come, and ſee the Straining of my Eyes 
To follow thee. T'll think how we may meet | 
To part no more; my Friend will tell thee all; 
How I eſcap'd, how I am here, and thus, Lg 
How Tm not call'd Alphonſo, now, but Oſmyn; . 
And he Heli. All, all he will unfold, $0 12, F 
F'er next we MNect— | 
Alme. Sure we ſhall meet again 
O/m. We ſhall; we part not but to meet again. 
Gladneſs and Warmth of ever-kindling Love 
Dwell. with thee, and revive thy Heart in Abſence. 


SCENE VIII. 


Oſm. [ Alone.) Vet I behold her--yet—And now no more. 
Turn your Lights inward, Eyes, and view my Thought, 
So ſhall you ſtill behold her — twill not be. | 
O Impotence of Sight! Mechanick Senſe, 

5 Which to exterior Objects ow'ſt thy Faculty, 

Not ſeeing of Election, but Neceſſity. 
Thus do our Eyes, as do all common Mirrours, 

| Succeſſively reflect ſucceeding Images: 
Not what they would, but muſt; a Star, or Toad: 
Juſt as the Hand of Chance adminiſters. 
Not ſo the Mind, whoſe undetermin'd View 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds the paſt: 
Eſſaying further to Futurity of . 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 
At once, as I before have ſeen her often——, — 

| SCENE IX. 
Zara, Selim, Oſmyn. 5 

Zar. See where he ſtands, folded and fix d to Earth, 
Stiff' ning in Thought; a Statue among Statues, 
Why, cruel Oſmyn, doſt thou fly me thus? 
Is it well done? ls this then the Return — 
For Fame, for Honour, and for Empire loſt? 
But what is Loſs of Honour, Fame and Empire? 
Is this the Recompence reſerv'd for Love? | 
Why doſt thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Arms, 
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= To find this Place of Horror and Obſcurity? .. 

tt Am I more loathſome to thee than the Grave, ö 
That thou doſt ſeek to. ſhield thee there, and ſhun x) 
* My Love? But to the Grave L'Il follow thee | | 

- * 7 


He looks not, minds not, hears not, barbarous Man, _ - 

Am I negle&ed thus? Am I deſpis'd? PEP Ei, | 

Not heard! unprateful Oli. 
|  O/m, Ha, tis Zara! e n 
Zar. Yes, Traitor, Zara, loſt, abandon'd Zara, 

Is a regardleſs Suppliant, now, to Oſinyn. : 

The Slave, the Wretch that ſhe 'redeem'd from Death, 

Diſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. | 

O ſin. Far be the Guilt of ſuch Reproaches from me; 

Loſt in my ſelf, and blinded by my Thoughts, | 
J faw you not, till now. . 

Zar. Now then you ſee me 1 
But with ſuch dumb and thankleſs Eyes you look, 

Better I was unſeen than ſeen thus coldly, 
0 Oſm, What would you from a Wretch whoc 
And only for his Sorrows choſe this Solitude? 
Look round; Joy is not here, nor Chearfulneſs. 

You have purſu'd Misfortune to its Dwelling, | 
Vet look for Gaiety and Gladneſs there, | 
Zar. Inhuman! Why, why doſt thou wreck me thus? 

And with Perverſeneſs, from the Purpoſe anſwer? 

What is't to me, this Houſe of Miſery ? 

What Joy do I require? If thou doſt mourn, 8 
I come to mourn with thee; to ſhare thy Griefs, 

And give thee for em, in Exchange, my Love. 

Om. O thar's the greateſt Grief. l am fo poor, 
I have not wherewithal to give again. 
Zar. Thou haſt a Heart, though ”tis a ſavage one; 

Give it me asit is; I aſk no more | 

For all I've done, and all I have endur'd: _ 

For ſaving thee, when I beheld thee firſt, 

Driven by the Tide upon my Country's Coaft, 

Pale and expiring, drench'd in briny Waves, 
Thou and thy Friend, *till my Compaſhon found thee ; 
Compaſſion! ſcarce will't own that Name, ſo ſoon, 

So quickly. was it Love; for thou wert God-like 

Ev'n then. Kneeling on Earth, I loos'd my Hair, 
And with it dry'd thy watry Cheeks; then chaf'd 

Thy Temples, till reviving Blood aroſe, 8 f 
And like the Morn vermilion'd o'er thy Face. . 2 7 
O Heav'n! how did my Heart rejoice and axe, 

When I beheld the Day-break of thy Eyes, 
And felt the Balm of thy reſpiring Lips! 
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Oſn. 0 call not to my Mind what you, have done; 2 


It ſets a Debt of that Account before me, e 

Which ſhews me poor and bankrupt een in Rupes „„ 
4 Zar. The faithful Selim, and my Women know . I = +l 
5 The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. uu. 5 | 


You know how I abug'd the credulous King; 
What Arts 1 us'd to make you paſs on him, 


When he receiv'd you as the Prince of Fez, „ „ 
And as my Kinſman honour'd and adyanc'd you. I ab ef _ 
O, why do I relate what I have done? | e _- 
What did I not? Was't not for you this War a © 
Commenc'd? Not knowing who you were, nor why + 3 7: 6 3: 
You hated Manuel, I urg d my Huſband + _ $604 
To this Invaſion; where he late was loſt, SE 
Where all is loſt, and I am made a Slave. Sg . 
Look on me now, from Empire fallen to Slavery; . 
- Think on q Suff rings firſt, then look on me; | -- -. 
Think on * Cauſe of all, then view thy ſelf; ng GS. Y 
Reflect on Oſinyn, and then look on __ ©, 2 ol 
The fall'n, the loſt, and now the Captive Zara, | ©, 
b And now abandon'd—— lay, what then is O/myn? e 


O/m. A fatal Wretch a huge ſtupendous Ruin x 
Thar tumbling on its Prop, cruſh'd all beneath, 18 1 
And bore contiguous Palaces to Earth. 78 ot 
Zar. Yer thus, thus fall'n, thus levell'd with the vet, G =_ 
. If"Ihave gain'd thy Love, tis glorious Ruin; _ = 
Ruin! tis ſtill to reign, and to be more 2 | _ 
A Queen; for what are Riches, Empire, Power, , -—— 
But larger Means to gratifie the Will? IEP ES | = 
The Steps on which we tread, to riſe, and reach SF _ 
Our With, and that obtain'd, down with the Scaffolding — 
Of Sceprers, Crowns, and Thrones ; they've ſerv'd.their End, — 
And are, like Lumber, to be left and ſcorn'd. | = 
po O/m. Why was I made the. anreden to throw a = 
In Bonds the Frame yet 95 Mind? NR 1 "Mn 
Tar. We may ple en Conqueror wipe, eee e = 
-In Chains unſeen' Berna the He e ; 1 
And can unwind or ſtrain a as 1. plea . _. 
Give me thy Love, lll give thee Lakin... G e e LL Sn —_ 
Ofm, In vain you offer, and in vain require e 1 
What neither can beſtow. Set free yout ſelf, RO Y 
And leave n Slave the Wretch that — . 3 
Zar. Thou canſt not mean ſo won as thou talk'ſt. —— 2 
5 O ſin. Alas, you know me not. e 3 


e Zar. Not who thoa art: 6 1 Lei 7 
But what, this laſt Ingrat 
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Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a Name: 
By ſomething ſo unwerthy, and ſo vile, ä 
That to have lov'd thee makes me yet more loſt, 
Than all the Malice of my other Fate. | 
Traitor, Monſter, cold and perfidious Slave; 
A Slave, not daring to be free! nor dares = 
To love above him, for 'tis dangerous: tory 
"Tis that, I know, for thou doſt look with Eyes 44 
Sparkling Deſire, and trembting to poſſeſs. 
I know my Charms have reach'd thy very Soul, 
And thrill'd thee through with darted Fires; but = 
Doſt fear ſo much, thou dar'ſt not wiſh. The Ki 517221 
There, there's the dreadful Sound, the King's thy Rival SY. 
Sel. Madam, the King is here, and entring now. 
Zar. As I could wiſh; by Heaven I'll be reveng'd. 


: SCENE X. 
Zara, Oſmyn, Sclim, the King, Perez, and , uu. : 

King. Why does the faireſt of her Kind withdraw  _ 
Her Shining from the Day, to gild this Scene 
Of Death and Night? Ha! what Diſorder's, this? , | 
Something I heard of King and Rival, mention d. | 
What's he that dares be Rival to the Kin? Y 
Or lift his Eyes to like, where I adore?  _ 17 

Zar. There, he; your Priſoner, and chat Was my Slave. ; 

King. How? Better than my Hopes! Does ſhe accuſe him ? 


"HON 
Zar. Am I become ſo ow! by my Captivity, -- - © , , 
And do your Arms ſo leſſen what they conquer, 
That Zara muft be made the Sport of Slaves? . T 
And ſhall the Wretch, whom yeſter Sun beheld Md 
Waiting my Nod, the Creature of my Pow'r, 1248 10 
Preſume to Day to plead audacious Lover 
And build bold Hopes on my deqected Fate? LI 
King. Better for him to rempt the Rage of e 
And wrench the Bolt red · hiſſing from the Hand | 
Of him that thunders, than but thin that ee. ral”) xt 
'Tis darMg for a God. Hence, tothe WE heel. Ve u 1 
With thar xion, who aſpi pires to hold W»VK!mN 434173 
Divinity embrac' d; t Whips and Priſunss 5 


105 „0 


Drag him with Speed, and rid me of hit Face, „ v7 
eee ee Pon WI dee ſeive-Olings 
Zar. Compaſſion led me to bemoan bis State, 16 r 1% 
Whoſe former Faith had merited much more 
And through my Hopes in you, I undertoa kk 
He ſhould be ſet at large; 9 ſprung, his Inſolence/, 
And what Was a5 Charity, he FERRER A agfl;:: 


King. a ; 
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COVE 


"The MounNine Þ Arb 


King. Fackghy his Puniſhment be what you . ; 
But let me lead you from this Place of Sorrow, - : 
To one where young Delights attend; ang Joys 
Yer new, unborn, and blooming in the Bud, * 
Which wait to be full-blown at your Approach, | | 
And Ipread like Roſes to the Morning Sun: 
Where ev'ry Hour ſhall roll in circling Joys, 

And Loye Jan wing the tedious-waſting Day. 
Life without Love is Load; and Time ftands ſtill: 
What we refuſe to him, to Death we give; 
And then, then only, when we love, we live. 


— 


121 — 2» — 


ACT in SCENE I 
e .  "O.* . 
Oſmyn alone with a Paper. 


of. UT mu, and I was clos'd within the Tomb 

That holds my Father's Aſhes; and „„ 
Where he was Pris' ner I am too impriſon'd. 5 * 
Sure 'tis the Hand of Heav'n that leads me thus, „ 
And for ſome Purpoſe points out theſe Remembrances. "0 


In a dark Corner of my Cell I found — A 4 . 
This Paper, what it is this Light will ſhow. _ „ 
If my Alphonſo—— Ha! Keading. * 
If my Alphonſo live, reſtore him Hhav ns; | N © 


Give me more Weight, cruſh my declining Tear: 
With Bolts, with Chains, Impriſonment and *. ant; RE — 
But bleſs my Son, viſit not him for nm. 5 
It is his Hand; this was his prayer yet more: 5 E 
Let ev'ry Hair, which Sorrow by the Roots EKeading. 
Tears from my hoary and devoted Head, | LES 
Be doubled in thy: Mercies to my Son. 
Not for my ſelf,, but bim, bear me, all. gracious 
"Tis wanting what ſhotild follow. Fav n ſhoule ud; 
But tis torn off Why ſhould that Word alone 
Be torn from his Petition? Twas to Heaven. 
But Heay'n was deaf, Heav'n heard him not; but thus, 
Thus z the Name ef Heav'n from this is ton,, 
- So did it tear the Ears of Mercy from | 
His oor ſhuttin n he Gates of 2 againſt him. 
If Piety be thus d Acceſs C | 
O bigh, and of good Men the beſt N = 
Is fingled out to and bear the courge, - 3 i 
What is Reward? or whit is Puniſhmeut? Y Px > ge, 
But who ſhall dare to tax Eternal Juſtice! | - 
"ORE! Lmay think 1 als 1 ok for Thought 


- * 


, 
ö 
A 
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. Precceds hat Will ro think, and Error lives 
Eier Reaſoh can be born. Reaſon, the Power ni 
To gueſs at Right and Wrong; the twinkling Lamp 
Of wand'ring Life, that winks. and wakes by Turns, 
 _ Fooling the Follower, betwixt Shade and Shining. 
N What Noiſe! Who's there? My Friend, how cam'ſt thou hither? 
toe 5 8 C E N E bs | = . 
O/myn, Heli. 
Heli. The Time's too precious to be ſpent in telling; 

The Captain, influenc'd by Almeria's Power, 
Gave Order to the Guards for my Admittance. 
Oſin. How does Almeria? Bur I know, the is 
As I am. Fell me, may 1 hope to ſee her? | 
Heli. You may, anon, at Midnight, when che King 

Is gone to Reſt, and Garcia is retir d, 

(Who takes the Privilege to viſit late, er 

Preſuming on 2 Bridegroom s Right) thel) come. 1 1 
O/m. She'll come, tis what 1 wiſh, yet what fear. 

She'll come; but whither, and to whom? O Heav'n! 

To a vile Priſon, and a captiv'd Wretch; | 

To one, whom had ſhe neyer known ſhe had 2 

Been happy: Why, why was that heav'nly Creature . 

AbanYon'd o'er to love What Heav'n forſakes? 

Why does ſhe follow, with un nyyearicd Steps, | e L683 HY HD 

One, who has tir'd Misfortune with purſuing ? 1 

One, driven about the World like blaſted 3 8 

And Chaff, the Sport of adverſe Winds; till late,” 5 2 

At length, "impriſon'd i in ſome Cleft of Rock, og 5 BE. 

Or Earth, it reſts and rots- co filent Duſt. e 


Heli. Have Hopes, and hear the Voice of bags Fare. 
Pye leara'd there are Diſorders ripe for Mutiny. 


Among the Troops, who thought to ſhare che. Plunder, .- 


ke 


LY 


Which Mangel to his own Uſe and Avarice © 74 nl ba, 
Converts, This News has reach*d-#atentia's See 1 ef 
Where many of your Subjects, long oppteſs d. 1: "196 
With Tyranny and grievous Impoſitions, „ 
Are riſen in Arms, and call for Chiefs to- head NG 


And lead em, to regain their, Rights and „ . 
O/m, By Heav'n thou'ſt rous'd me from my Lerhargy, 0 Fo 
The Spirit which was deaf to my..own er. ei 
And the loud Cries of my dead Father's Blood 3 = a 31 


Deaf to Revenge —nay, which refus'd to ber 1 ö 5 
The piercing Sighs and Murmurs of my Love. N 
Yet, unenjoy d; what not Almeria could. 2 i £4 
Revive, or raiſe, my People's Voice has Wend. af 5 ooh 
O my ants I am all on Fire, 9 
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My Soul is up in Pin ty, 10: Dinas TI (is os 
And bear amid the Foce; with conqu/ring Troop. Pt. 1 1 
hear 'em call to ſead em on to Liberty, 1. 8 5 
To Victory; their Shouts and Clamours tend 27 

My Ears, and reach the Henv'ns: Where is the W 11 
Where is Alphonſo? Ha!. Where? Where indeed? . 8 
O 1 could tear and butſt the Strings of Life. 


To break theſe Chains. Off, off, ye Finn of Royal, 


* 


1 


Off, Slavery. O Curſe! chax ILalogg e * 


Can beat and flutter i in my Cage, when 1 . | 
Would ſoar, and ſtoop at Victory beneath... DIO wr 
Heli. Our Poſture of Affairs, and ſcanty Lime, 


My Lord, require you ſhould compoſe. your (elf, - 5 7 


And think on what we may reduce to Practice. ds 
Zara, the Cauſe of your Reſtraint, may be 

The Means of Liberty 'reſtor!d2z Thar gain?d,, , - 
Occaſion will not fail to point dut Waĩ i - 
For your Eſcape. Mean time, Pve rhought- already | 1 
With Speed and Safety to conrey my ſ elk 1 
Where not far off ſome 2 hold Council 

Nightly, who hate this Tyrant; ſome, who love 5 0 
Anſelmo's Memory, and will, for certain, © mach; 


When they ſhall know you lige, aſſiſt your Cauſe, 7 N Ir 2 


Oſin. My Friend and Counſellor, as, thou thipk'ft fs wa 
So do. I wil with Patience wait my Fortune: 
Heli. When Zara comes, abate of your Averſion. 
O/m. 1 hate het not nor can diſſemble Loe: 


But as I may, I'll do. I have a Paper W 


Which 1 would ſhew thee; Friend, but that the Shi 5 | . IT 
Would hold thee here, aridiclog;thyr 3 ba 


Within I found it, by my Father's Hand N Ho (3 
"T was writ; a Pray't forme, wherein appears "Es * 
 PaternaF Love prevailing oer hig Sοrtew-e s; 5 ef 7 


Such Sanctity, bauch T enderneſs ſo mic a ko wh \ 


With Grieß, as would: am Ter from Inbumanity. ; SOT 
Heli. The Care of Pro ence ſure, left ir 1 FUR 


To arm your Ming with it Suck Piety 19 0 5 * b Ts 
Was never heard in vai; Heaven has in Store Pg 
For you, thoſe Bleſſings it with helch from . 15 N 


” In that Aſſurance live; which Time, I hope, 5 
And our next Meeting will cgaßtem. 85 Ie en FT */ 70 
O/m. Farewell, 1 


My Friend, the Sed thou doſt deſerve are thee; | Re N 


n 19x. x 
Ofm. Alone. ] Tve been to blame, andqueſtiqn'd with a een 
The Care of Heavens” Not — ah . 
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. | The Mounts Biltos. R 
4 More anxious Grief, This ſhould have better taught me: 
This Leſſon, in ſome Hour of Inſpiration, - 0 T 
By him ſet down, when, his pure Thoughts were borne, 
* Like Fumes of ſacred Incenſe, o'cr the Clouds, 13 
113 And wafted thence, on Angels Wings, thro' Ways 1 
TVS - Of Light, to the bright Source of l. Nor there 
1 He in the Book of Preſcience ſaw this Day; 22 | \ 
al iy And waking to the World and mortal Senſe, 
. 28 Left this Example of his Reſignation, 
I This his laſt Legacy to me, which, here, 
_— Pl treaſure, as more worth than Diadems, 
* | RIP all extended Rule of regal Power, ; 
Wo 3 COLNE IV; 
_—_ .. | Oſmyn, Zara vei / d. 1 ; 
oy 4 4 - Oſin. What Brightneſs breaks upon me thus thro Shades, | 
| FR | And promiſes a Day to this dark g e 5 


Is it my Love: 


Zar. O that thy Heart had taught * 6 t "Ching ber re. 
Thy Tongue that Saying. | 


h Oſm. Zara, I am „ e N i: 2.2; ab 
=_ By my Surpriſe. b ele ATI e 
1 Mey Zar. What, does my Face diſpleaſe the? an Ga N N 
_ That having ſeen ir, thou doſt turn rby. Eyes mY WM-0 
we 8 Away, as from Deformity and Horror. , fon oy et . 
Tf fo, this fable Curtain ſhall again el” -. 


Be drawn, and I will ſtand before thee ſeeing, 
And unſeen, Is it my Love? Ask again Ne 1.2608 
That Queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft; Voice, 1 Ht 
And look again with Wiſhes in thy Eyes. M 1157 r 
Wl. Tx O no, thou can'ſt not, for thou ſeeſt me Hom, 770 1K . K 
if 'As ſhe whoſe ſavage Breaſt has been the Cauſe 1) 
= Of theſe thy Wrongs; as ſhe, ' whoſe batbatous Rage art 


of 
Has loaded thee with Chains and galling — 1 


WW | Aae fave 
Well doſt thou ſet me, and upbraid my e 15 4 
3 Could one who led, thus torture whom ſhe e I l 
= | No, no, it muſt be Hatred, dire Revenge, v-/ F 9 


And Deteſtation, that could uſe tlie thus, „„ 
So thou doſt think; then do but tell me ſo ß 


oy wH 


Tell me, and thou ſhalt ſee how Fil: revenge MET Ne 


—— 


M 3877 nl 
13 Thee on this falſe one, how 'H ſtab and tear 
38 This Heart of Flint *rill it ſhall bleed; and thou IL | Ys oy 
* Shalt weep for mine, forgetting thy 'own Miſeries. ede 
= C Oſm, You wrong me, beauteous Zara, to believe 


I bear my Fortunes with ſo low a Mind, | b 
As ftill ro meditate Revenge on all MP 


Whom * or Fate working by ſecret Cauſes, - "wy 
7 ' Has 


" k ates - K 
4 os 9 FY * 1 , _ a 
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Has made per-foree ſubſetvient to that End 
The Heavenly Powers, allot me; no, not yo 
But Deſtiny and inauſpicious Stars 
Have caſt me down to this low Being: Or, ĩð | 
Granting you had, from you I have deſerv'd it. „ 
Ear. Canſt thou forgive me then? wilt thou believe „ 
So kindly of my Fault to call it er :. 
O, give that Madnefs.yet a milder Name, 3 
And call it Paſſion; then be Ril more kind, 5 
And call that Paſſion . 3 | 
O/m, Give it a Name, Y Th « 8 
Or Being as you pleaſe, ſuch I. wil thing it. ia 
Zar. O thou doſt wound me more with this thy Goodneſs, * : 
Than e'er thou coul@'ft with bittereſt Rei roaches;  * F*: .\ 4,5; 
Thy Anger. could not pierce thus to my Heat. 1 _— 
Oſm. Yer I could with—' Zar. Haſte me to "IM it; ; id : 
O/m. Thar at this Time I had not been this Thing, \ | 
Zar. What Thing. On. This Slave. Bo 
Zar. O Heaven! my Peers nteipret # 5d / TOW 
This thy Silence; ſomewhat of high Concern, - | 
Long faſhioning within thy labouring Mind, 
And now juſt ripe for Birth, my Rage has ruin'd. 
Have I done this? Tell me, am I ſo-curgd? . 
Om. Time may have ſtill one fatal Hour to come _ 
W hich, wing'd with et, "7 overtake . "95 1 Urry : 1 
Occaſion pal. 2 | N 2270 8 
Zar. Swift as Occaſion, 1 | "A863 | 
Myſelf will fly; and earlier then hs Morn + 1004 93%, * "74-6 *_—_ 
Wake thee to Freedom. Now tis late, and W a © 2, RE 
Some News few Minutes paſt arriv'd, Which Cn LED + jr a 
To ſhake the Temper of the King Who knows - at Vs 
What wrecking-Carcs diſeaſe a Monarch's Bedd - | 
Or Love, that late at Nigbrftitlighrs his Lamp, 
And ſtrikes his Rays chro Dusk, and folded 2 | | 
_ Forbidding Reſt, b his Eyes awake, - "ap HOI 
And force their Balls abroad bit dead Hour, J 
F \ ie You ite | 5 
O/m. I have not merited this 8 EIN OT 
Nor, ſhould my ſecret Purpoſe takt Effect, e 
Can I repay, as you require, ſuch Benefits. mT par tit) - 4 
Zar. Thou canſt not: awe me more, nor have 1 more ? 
To give, than I've alrendy loſt, - But now, 
So does the Form of our Engagements reſt, 


Thou haſt the Wrobp, till I redeem thee hence . SULB FED ww 
That done, I leave thy Juſtice to en rat, 1 
My Love. „„ -__ LET'S 2 0 0 LI 

* 21 85 n. 7 | f 4 


SCENE 
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SSN 

Oſin. [ Alone.] This Woman has a Soul Ek as 
Of God-like Mould, intrepid and commanding, 4-406 
And challenges in ſpite of me, my beſt 
Eſteem; to this ſhe's fair, few. more can boaſt 
Of Perſonal Charms, or with leſs Vanity A, 
Might hope to captivate, the Hearts of Kings. ; 
But ſhe has Paſſions which our-ſtrip the Winde. 
And tear her Virtues up, as Tempeſts root - SO 5 
The Sea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know the Truth, 
Some ſwift and dire Event pf her blind Rage 
Will make all fatal. But behold ſhe comes 
For whom J fear, to ſhield me from my Fears, 
The Caule and Comfort of my boding Heart. 


S C E NE VI. 


Alneria, Oſinyn. | 

Oſ/m, My i my Health, my Liberty, my. All! 
How ſhall I welcome thee to this ſad Place? 
How ipeak to thee the Words of Joy and Tranſport? 
How run into thy Arms with-held by Fetters; 
Or take thee into mine, while I'm thus manacled 
And pinion'd like a Thief or Murderer ? 5611. 8 
Shall I not hurt and bruiſe thy tender Bode 2 
And ſtain thy Boſom with the Ruſt of theſe 
Rude Irons! Muſt I meet thee thus, Almeria? 

Alme, Thus, thus; we parted, thus to meet again. q 
Thou told'ſt me thou would'ſt think how we: might meet 
To part no more Now we will part no moren 
For theſe thy Chaius, or Death, ſhall join us ever.. 

O/m. Hard Means to ratifie that Word !-—O G og 
Thar ever I ſhould think beholding the: 

A Torture !——yert ſuch is the bleeding Shen. be 
Of my Heart, to ſee thy Sufferings 0 eve! „irn 
That I could almoſt turn wy Eyes away, | 
Or wiſh thee from my _ we 

Alme. O! fay not fo; -; | | 11. , 
Tho? 'tis becauſe thou jov'ſt me. Do's not ws. ; one RT; 
'On any Terms, that thou doſt with: me from rhec, :; Res, Lien) 
No, no, tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each other's Heart, devour our Woes 
With mutual Appetite; and mingling in COR TIE 
One Cup the common Stream of both our r Eyes, | 
Drink bitter Draughts with never-ſlacking Thirſt. 

Thus better, than for any Cauſe to part. 7 , 1 
What doſt thou think? Look not fo tenderly | 
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Upon me „„ | 
Thou can'ſt not! thy poor Arms are bound, and ſtrive 
In yain with the eren Chains, which gnaw _ 
And eat into thy Fleſh, ares thy Limbs _ 2 
With rankling Ruſt. ; „. Oh! 0 — 
Ane, Give me that Si h, | 
Why doſt thou heave, an Mt: in- 17777 Griefs? 5 
a Thy Heart will burſt, thy Eyes look red and ftart;z | _- 
Give thy Soul Way, and tell me thy dark Thought. 

_ O/m. For this ofld's Rule, would not wound thy Breaſt 
With ſuch a Dagger as then fuck my Heart. | 
Ane. Why? Why? To know it, cannot wound me more, 
Than knowing thou Hätt felt it. Tell ir we. 5 
Abou giv' me Pain with too much Tenderneſs ! 


.Oſm, A ae Love diſtracts my Senſe! I 


O wouldſt thay he leſs killing, ſoft or Kind, 5 

Grief could not uble- thus his Darts againſt | me. | 

Ame. Thou do't me Wrong, and Grief too robs * Heart, 

If there he ſhoot not ev'ry other Shaft; EEG x 5 1 

Thy ſecond ſelf ſhould feel each other Wound * Ao hes 

And Woe ſhould be in equal Portions: dealt: P 

I am thy Wife— „ 5 
Oſm. O thou haſt BRAT too deep: * "A +4 5 

There, there I bleed; hers pull, the. giuel core IN 

Thar ftrain my cracking N erves; ines and he "Fs 

That Peacc-meal. grind, are Beds of Down 1575 

To that Soul- rackin 8 Thought. e a e ee 
Ame. Then I am a” 2) © FS en wi | 

Indeed, if that be ſo; if I'm ihy T Ort Wane Gl 

Kill me, then Kill me, daſh ms Rk Lis, 1 ae r 

Tread on me: What, am I thy Boſom- e 6 

That ſucks thy warm. Life-Blogd,, and ud, Rae L thy Heut 247 r 

O that thy Words had Force to o brig. thoſe W 5 

As they have Strength to tear this Heart in ſunder , 

So ſhou'dft thou be at large from all. Preton. \ e 

Am 1, am I of al thy Les the worlt: n FFT 
Ofen. My all of. Bli Tad 1 e ag. 20 3 

Soul of my Squl, aud End. of all MM r 5 g 

Why doſt thou thus unman me with thy Wos, 5 

And melt me down to mingle with thy e 

Why doſt thou aſk ? Why doſt. 0 us et 


Thy Sorrows, above dif thy. „ > 


* 


And thou doſt eak. of. NMiſerics ay 7 bt, *% 
Alme. Didſt rhou ot, ſays, . 3 2 . 'S 
And Beds © "to. thinking 52 0 0 ; 


* 
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- *Ojm. No, ndz no#- Wed © the 8 lee WE 
| 5 0 Hel. berg W WY; aa 80 3 5 bh X =p 4 HIP 
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1 ee 
A Wim ar Tücügüt from me, co have rhee otR en. 
Wh Bur thou wilt know what hirtows up my Heart: | 2 

g Thou art my Wife Py thou, Ark Mat 10 . 5 m 

F / | The ſacred Union of connubiat Love ty ff gow SOT. 25 
. Vet unicesmplith'd; his nay Rites 5 8 e ES 
N Delay'd ; nor has our Hymeneal Torch 3 der 3 

uh Vet lighted up his laſt moſt fateful Kevithes, 3 
* But daſh'd with Rain from ty es, and [wail'd wü k Bight, 

1 Burns dim, . atid Fa Nee with ex} piting Li abt. 2 * 

+ Is this dark Cel gente for that re = 
F Or this vile Earth an Altit for ſuch Off? 11 ok 8 [po 
* This Den for Slaves, this Dungeon dimp'd. & PW 

* Is this our Marriage Bed! Are theſe olt J or A 85 11 5 

, Is this to call thee rhitte? O hold my Heart — 5 
To call thee mine? Les, thus, &y*n dus, to call . 4 
Thee mine, were C Cothfotr, Joy: e ee gh MY ws 1 * N 
But O thou art not mine, Not FN Miſery ;,* OLA Bhs 
And tis deny*d to me td 0 lo dieſb d, 75 50 8 1 £ _ 
As to be wretched with Thee.” . TOR 304 5 ben _—_ 
Alme, No; not that _ : 3 Wes 1 
| The extreameſt Malice of out Pate tan hinder © . 
That till is left us, and on that we'll feed, 15 n 
As on the Leavings of Calamity.” we PER, oy 


There we will feaſt, and mile on pitt Diltref TE h td Lab 1 A 
And hug itt S i of” it but mutual Raft. 1 mT C 

/n. U thou dolt talk, my Love,” as dne rt, fr 4 
Becauſe not knowing Danger. "But Wer forward; . a5, 


Think on to-morrow, w thou jþ {half de torn | _ 1 
From theſe weak, Fi added amy Lora 
oY oY Heart A 21 15 Will ſtrain, be. 
i Hands: 9 
ars will gun 
. 5 
8 Win don (halt wed with Garcia! 7 5 8 s 
; | 1 7 Blood " Hig £ 215 — 5 
and . clotted k . 
fog ob ing Breaft.” 8 


t $4: by 7 
Hands to 2 S if Ba Igor. 
„ 0 I this e 1 
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or! 4 ” 
Om. e * rs ; on thy ien, 
uxurious, Far ann rms; 28 
"Abd tho 1205 2 aid Eis Trinfport. : my | 
Hell! Hell! Have T of | wife to rn ge and rave? 57 of 7 N 5 
What are 11 Racks, and We = Whips ps to this? | * „ 


: N 1 not 3 e finking _ 
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And wiking O my Aris! 72 125 U K 7 ll 
Whar do the —— Ss but to deſpair, {© + % 
But knowing Heaven, to know it loſt for one, 2 | 


Alme, O, I am ſtruck; thy Words ars Bolts of lee, 1 
Which ſhot into my Bteaſt, now welt aud chill me, er. oh 8 2 1 
I chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling Fears. — 5 
No, hold me not., let us not ſupport, N fg SIG SI 
Bur fink each other, deeper yets down, down, . _ - Mö FIRE or _ 
Where levell'd low, no more we'll lift our "ag _ RY "ml 
Bur prone, and dumb, rot the firm N of Earth. oy — 
With Rivers of 2575 ap ſcalding Rais. 0b oP. "8 

8 E NE VI TY ARR 


| \ 24 Perez, Selim, Oſmys, Ameri . 8. * 5 | 
Zar. Somewhat of Weight to me requires his Freedom. — 5 


Dare you diſpute the King's Mey Reha 
The Royal Signet. 5 


7 %% ag 1 Ng 
Per. || obey; yet beg 93285 Ro TED 
Your Majeſty 2 t do cr t en | 
' Your entering, till the 1 is ed 15 oo ty ©. 
From viſiting the pole Fr ones, N . 3 

Zar. Ha! hat ſay ſt chou? I 10 3.4 > > 2 

Oſin. We are loſt! undone! diſcayer' 41. 1. | h 
 Rerire, my Life, with 19 25 ed—— Alas, we're 8 FEAT: 
Speak of Cape, Sh po 2 ſpeak .. Fry on _  _l 
Of. . me wth King; Fo N TS * 4 


4 


* be MN 

* 1 o Sy + A . 4 K 2 = 

e r igen 0 oi; 449 _ 
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Say — Wiek!) 0 9 n 


On. 1 me. _ 4 PLS) 
OOTY $7665 


Conduct you forth, « $8 yt 


But 'til Fr me he. 1 3 SIRE 
Zar. e 4 . OS 


Io a b. 
| Confuſion A ny 5 9 85 G Jo. be 

"Tis plain 1 1 een abus | 
How "hall 1 ſearch into N 8 05 


The blueſt Blaſt of peſtil ir 
Strike, damp, dexden, her N and = bis Eis 50 -% 
IRAs oil 4 rr tds +4 


Perdition catch em both, and, 
Ojm, This Charity to one * een 
e "I 


Diſtreſs, Heaven will repay.; 1 1 e P 1 1 
4 YL Fj 611 15 Tad 6 | „ 
„ ele ut 3 


: N N Net 1 e 441 
NI Fata, Selim, 10 N N Nod: H. 533 A 
2er. Dari; - daman'd Diener Vet LI n W 


Choak in my Rage, and know: che utmaſt i $9 
Of this Deceiver——You 0 much ſurpris'd, 


N e | ,- Ofm. Ar 
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O Curſe! I cannot hold. 


Yer I'll be cam Dark and unknown Betrayer! - . 


Nor Hell a Furz, like 4 Woman e . 


* \ bÞ - «4 » 41 0 m * 8 "5 * 8 7 2 
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0% At At your Return ſo ſoon and anexpeRted! K Sar £1102) 
Zar. And fo unwiſh'd,- unwanted too it ſeem. 


Confuſion! yet I will contain my ſelf. 1 


Your grown a Favourite fince laſt we p LEED EY 
Perhaps I'm ſaucy and intruding en ent wat 38 
Oſm. Madam!  —© Fes mild; nd 

Zar. I did not know the Princeſs? Farbgel 7 
Your Pardon, Sir miſtake me not; you ibi 


Im angry; you? re deciv'd, I came to ſet 


You free, bur ſhall return much better pleas'd, 
To find you have an Intereſt ſuperior. © over: 310 amen lh 1521 2 

O/m. You do not come to mock my Miſeries? | 

Zar. 1 do. 

Oſin. I could at this Time ſpare your Mirth. 

Zar. I know thou cou'dft ; but I'm not often plears, 
And will indulge it now. What Miſeries? e 
Who wou'd not be thus happily confin' d, 5 8 Ng 5 488 4 
To be the Care of weeping Majeſty? 2 $a TP . 


To have contending Queens, 2 dead of Ni __ : 1 
Forſake their Down, to Wake with watty „ 5 53 


And watch like Tapers o'er your Hours of 3 


Oſm. Come, cis too much. 2 ate 


ai. Villainl!! 9% How, Milk! a N 


* 


Zar. Thou ot, for How! I know' for whom ere lire. - 
Oſm. Then you may know for whom I'd die. 2 e bes 
ar. Hell! Hell! 4 f _ 2 19 e "$$ * ' L E 


But now the Dawn begins, and the flow Hand ELSE. 


„ e ger 6 
Of Fate is ftretch'd'to draw the Veil, and leave hot paar 


Thee bare, the naked Mark of pub lick View. os 5 8 5 
Q/m. . You | may be {till Gee cg = in my Power. ate wr 


bs. 


Zar. Who waits chere? As you'll anſwer Weg Slaye 


eee eee 1 Guard. 
Attempt no Means to 8 bimaſelf away. 1 


P've been deceiv d. The Publick Safety now 2 5 . 8 
Requires he ſnouſd be more confin d, and none, ar 108 
No, not the Princeſs ſuffer d or to Tee, 1 9 
Or ſpeak with him. I'll quit you to the King, 

Vile and ingrate! too late thou ſhalt repent 

The baſe Injuſtice thou haſt done my Love: 

Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt Diſtreſs, 

And all thoſe Ius which thou {6 long halt mourn'd ; 


Heav'n has no Rage, like Love to Hatred turn'd, os FAN 5 


* 
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Find out the King, tell him 1 have of Weight 
More than his Crown Fimpart &er O/myn die. 
Sel. It needs not, for the King will ſtrait be here, 3 - 

And as to your Revenge, not his own Int reſt, Cay >. * 
Pretend to ſacrifice the Life of O/myn.  - > IR | — 
Zar. What ſhall I ſay? Invent, contrive, ad. den tf > * 
Somewhat to blind the King, and ſave his Life n 
In whom I live. Spite of my Rage and e „ | | 

I am a Woman and a Lover ſtill. 1 5 N 

O! tis more Grief but to ſuppoſe his Death, I „ 

Than ſtill to meet the Rigour of his Scorn, © 3 
From my Deſpair my An ager had its Source; _ ERS | 6 
When he is dead, I muſt deſpair for ever. : „ : 1 
For ever! that's Deſpair it was Diſtruſt e 

Before; Diſtruſt will ever be in Loy ve, e 5 * 

And Anger in Diſtruſt, both hort ed Pains. - 8 1 a 

But in Deſpair, and ever- during Deat nin. . 

No Term, no Bound, but Infinite of Woe. COLES Pr 63 


O Torment, but to think. what then to bear? 
| Quick or, by Heav'n, this Dagge 


X if; 3 9 a 
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Ac T w. SCENE]. | 
| 4 Room of Sia. NG 
Zara, 75 oe 2h. 
HOU haſt already rack d me with thy Stay, 
Therefore require me not to aſk thee twice: 
Reply at once to all. What is concluded? „ > 
Sel. Your Accuſation highly has incensd £ Wn al . 
The King, and were alone enough to urge I 53 5a 
The Fate of O/myn; but to that, freſh, News _ | 4 
Is ſince arriv'd,. of more revolted Troops. ere ER _— 
'Tis certain Helj too is fled, and with him | 1 
(Which breeds Amazement and Diſtrackion) ſome ©," 
Who bore high Offices of Weight and Truft, | | — 
Both in the State and Army. This confirms. 3 3 
The King, in full Belief of all you told him, yr „ 
Concerning O/ſinyn, and his Correſpondence | 8 
With them who firſt began the Mutiny. 8. | | 
Wherefore a Warrant for his Death is fign'd; + - 
And Order given for publick. Execution. _ 3 
Zar. Ha! haſte thee! fly, prevent his Fate and mine; | 5" 


Zar 


we 


Not to be borne———Devile the Means to ſhun i it, 3 OR 
r drinks thy Blood... f * 9 


x} 


Sel. My Life is yours, nor. w Ne . Ren 


But to ſerye you. I have already thou 


þ nl A 
Zar. Forgive my Rage; I BE thy N. th.” 7 4 
Bur ſay, what's to be oy or when, or e 1 


Shall | prevent, or ſtop th ippronchingBaoger ? 9 | Se, You 


However, for a Colour, tell hi id 0 
Have Cauſe to fear his Guards may be corrup 


N — 


— - a 
. « 4 4; * A * N 
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- The Ne BRNIDR 
"Set. You aſt ſtill ſeem more reſolute and fix d 


On Ofmyn's Death; too quick a 0 „ of Mercy 
Might breed Suſpicic he Cauſe. Adviſe 


That Execution may be done in e 
Zar. On what Pretence? 613 
Sel. Your own Requeſt's enou h. LIE 7s CAL LA 


And ſome of them bought off to Oſimyn's a, 
Who, at the Place of Execution, wil! | £ 
Attempt to force his Way for an Eſc Hs, 175 8 


The State of Things will alt nabe l Suk Suſſ 1 


Then offer to rhe King to 'haye him ſtranę gle 

In ſecret by your Mutes; and get an Order, TOSS 4 
That none but Mutes may have Admittanee to bir | 
I can no more, the King is here, Obtain ad 


This Grant and Fil Acquaint you! AVE: reſt, * 


ELIA « 


* WC. nin; 
| 8 -Q: E N E 1 27% anon: #417; 
. King, Gonſalez, Perex, Zara; Senn. eee ON 
King, Bear to the Dungeon thoſe rebellipus 1 
Th' ignoble Curs, that yelp to, fill th EY : 
And ſpend their Mouths in barkin ＋ c Pu 
But for their Leaders, Ne and jab 525 wr} f 1 = 1 85 
Let 'em be led away ta he ſent Du f . 
Perez, ſee it perform'd. | | e te 
Gon, Might I preſume, © Wy N NA 
'Their Execution better were Pony 


Till O/myn die. Mean rime may ears re ace: 
Of this Conſpiracy. K we olle 
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King. Then be it ſo. o 255 Sr 
Stay, Soldier; they ſhall ſuffer with the Aber. 48 e - I 5 
Are none return'd of "thoſe who follow*d Heli? | * 

Gon. None, Sir. Jour NY We hape been Jince | ate fer 
In Roderigo's Houſe, Wich himm wy * « 
Which ſeem to bel, as Mp no 1 120 5 en 3295 Fo 
Were ſtill alive, and arming in Yale: 2 e = = IN 
Which wears indeed this Cotqut of a Truth, | 6 (2 81, 


They who are fled have that Wa en their Gonk. 
Of the ſame nature givers Notes 

Diſpers'd, t' amuſe” the People; torr 5 BEES 
Some reagy of Belief have rais'd this Rumour: NE: 02 09 REM 
That being (av*'d-upon the Coaſt of Africk, e RN 
He there diſelos d himſelf ro MAibucacim;, 5d wh 


And by a ſecret Comp pact made with him, 0? | 2; , 55 


5 Open'd, and e The! Way to this eben 3 5 


While be himſelf, returning to Valentia 5 Fg 
It "private, undertock to. raiſe this Fumuſt. GX . {'y, 
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Zar. Ha! hear'ſt thou that? Is O/myv then 3 PURED. 
O Heaven! a thouſand things oec,q at once. REEL? 0.7 46 
To my Remembrance nov, that make it Plain: © or, Ws > $4.” © 
O certain Death for fim, as ſute Deſpair” © -*!/ 1 1 55 
For me, if it be Kho.wn- lf not, whit Hope | 
Have [? er tere the Jowelt Baſcacſs; nom 
To yield him up N, I will fill conckal , . 
And try the Force of yet moe Obligations . 5e 
Can. Tis not impoſſible. Vet it may ve 
That ſome Impoſtor has uſurp'd his Name. Ed 2 
Your beauteous Captive, 'Z a, can em, 185 fas? ene 
if ſuch a one, ſo ſcaping was receiy'd, eee 9 A 
At any titne, in 1hitearim's Courr. } NEIL ot 
King. Pardon, fair Excellence, chis long dees 
An unforeſeen, unwelcome Hour of Buſineſs, 02 62 £ 
Has thruſt between us and our while of Love; 64 3 
Bur wearing now apace with'ebbing . 
Win quickly waſte, and give again. the Day. 
Zar. You' *. roo ſecure; che Danger is more imminent © 
Than your high Courage ſuffers you to ſee, ISSN 2 © 
While © 9425 lives, vou are not ſafe.” . is | — 
King. His Doom n . e 8 — 
Is paſs d; if you revoke it I he les MB 
Zar. 'Tis well. By what I Heard open your Entrance, e g | 
1 find I can unfold what it concerns e ie 
You more. One who did call himfelf . 
Was caſt upon my Coaſt, as is reported, 
by And oft had private Conference with the Kingz 
| 1 Lg, knew not 3 | t be,” Ef Fo . IR 
.. Alphonſo, ſecretly departed, jult e 
e, the time . rms Ll es k'd for Spa" * . 
8 I know more is, that a triple League 85 101. N 
rickeſt Friendſhip, - was profeſsd detwern ie Ha HET "OY | 
8 Heli, and the Traitor s. 5 
King. Publick Report is ratify*dan.this.... — e 
Zar. And Oſiayn's Death requir'd of frong Neceſkuy. 105 +l 
King. Give Order ſtrait that all the. Prix ners die. Ae den Ry 
Zar. Forbeara 3 Ae more I hae — . 
. uy rivate Ear, and this your "Miniſter. | 5 55 lte 
AG: Sept Conſul, leave, the Room. An 3 
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"Ko, Conſaloz, Zara, Selim. ; or 108 i, 


Ze. Ian your Captive, and yu WIE a, 205; 
And in Return gf that; tho otherwiſe LE wut 2 8 
Your Enemy, I have diſcover'd n. r 
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© Againſt your ate: Ag keln te debe 

—_— My ſelf of What I've undertak en, no als 8 5 © 

1 1 REM, Achick! It fit ro rell you, hat your Gunar ; ITY Cone, * l 3 | 
Are tainted; ſome among em hate reſoly'd gs es 1 0 5 
5 10 reſcue Ofen n the Place of Deitl. * ne 

4 | King. Is Treaſon theg ſo near us as QL r Guard "AEM &+ Dr dt 

A Za. Moſt ;gexrainz, ine my. Know! | 1 0ps yet ng t 

S8o ripe, to point at The pars Po en. by 08 0 „ 
. King. What's to be dne _ 
Zar. That too I Will adviſe. 90 


4 
on 


* 
77 
was © 
"I 


4 
— 2 


- 

* 

675. 

. 

* 

A 
$1, 
Mx 4 . 

* 


. SM —- I” 
* . 
; Fes x „ ape 
3 tay - 


+ i — 
5 s 
4 
7 > 
— 
g _+ 
Fo St *. 
b © > 7 
” ; 
- o 
- . 


ee i v3" E 8 
a 3225 2672 


TP I have remaining in my rain ſoine Mutes, 52 8 ö 
Ba 5 ts 3 15 * 
5 A Preſent once from the Sultans C ( (+ iy wn Ex 
8 Ia the Grand Seiomoer”'s Court. * IL ge 0 
IR Are practis'd in the Trade ol. Death; 20d 1 58 hat” 8 
Br s there the Cullen 18) an inn on — 0 n — 5 3 
i % : - $. # : 8 | __ Ofmy N. | 3 * Loy. THe I 2 cf 5 are — 
5 Gon. My Lord, the. ant En adviſes Well. ——S 219% __ 
3 King. What Of ting, or what Recompe d ain, 7 
—_— In me, chat gh be; W E 
—_— To caſt beneath your; Feet the Crown. you've, , F n 
1 Tho' on the Head: chat Wears it, Were too little.” . 
or gy Zar. Of ch hexeaſter; z büt, mean time, cis fit ©/'s | 


"= You give trick bir ge, "that, 25 way be admitte os | 
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A -- King Gonſalez," "Zara ene, Ba 5 "ET 38 
1 ON Abe os your Life take heed, 3 


1 5 none but Zara's Mates, or uch | fit . 
r Wh. Warrant, have Admhtanet ts. this- Moor. 0 2 2650 | 
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. n_ Shou have more Meaning then a appears, eee „ by 


mm e with Veticmenceapaintt ite Pfincts, 
_ FR . Mu The King i is blinded by - Love; and heeds n . 3 


It not- Tou Majeſty” re wiglit have ö . 2 1 
|, HR. 5 That laſt Reffraintz you. hardly can fulpet 8 8 
r Tie ages is Confederate wth W 
3 Zar. I've beard her Charity dir ges a IN Be. 
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The MounnincG Barpe. — mY 

Zar. And after did ſollicit you on his 
Behalf—— : Hing. Never. You have been miſ- inform'd. 

Zar. Indeed? Then 'twas a Whiſper ſpread by ſome, AN 
Who wiſh'd it ſoz a common Art in Courts 
I will retire, and inſtantly prepare | 0 
Inſtruction for my Miniſters of Death. - —_—— 

FS SCENE VL 5 hl 

Ling, Gonſale x. 
Gon, There's ſomewhat yet of Myſtery in this; 
Her Words and Actions are obſcure and double, 5 
Sometimes concur, and ſometimes diſagree; 9 
I like it not. en | — _- 
King. What doſt thou think, Gonſalez 1 
Are we not much indebted to this Fair One? 
Gon, I am a little flow of Credit, Sir, PE 1 - 
In the Sincerity of Womens Actions. 5 1 
Methinks this Lady's Hatred to the Mor | 
Diſquiets her too much; which makes it ſeem 
As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did nor. hate him. 
I wiſh her Mutes are meant to be employ'd 
As ſhe pretends——l doubt it now——Y our Guards 
Corrupted; how? By whom? Who told her fo? 
I'th' Evening Oſinyn was do die; at Midnight 
She begg'd the Royal Signet to releaſe him; 
I'th* Morning he muſt die again; e' er Noon 

Her Mutes alone muſt ſtrangle him, or he'll | 
Eſcape. This, put together, ſuits not well. 1 
King. Vet, that there's Truth in what ſhe has diſcover'd, 

Is manifeſt from every Circumſtance. 1 75 | 

This Tumult, and the Lords that went with Heli, 

Are Confirmation that Alphonſo lives, 

Agrees expreſſly too with her Report. 
Son. I grant it, Sir; and doubt not, but in Rage 

Of Jealouly, ſhe has diſcover'd what 
She now repents. It may be Pm deceiv'd. 

But why that needleſs Caution of the Princeſs? 

What if ſhe had ſeen Oſinyn? tho' 'twere ſtrange. 

But if ſhe had, what was't to her? unleſs *. Su 
She fear'd her ſtronger Charms might cauſe the Moors 

Affection to revolt. „ 3 

King. I thank thee, Friend. | | 
There's Reafon in thy Doubt, and I am warn'd. 
But think'ſt thou that my Daughter ſaw this Moor? 

Gon, If O/myn be, as Zara has related, | 
Alphonſo's Friend; 'tis not impoſſible, ; 
Bur ſhe might wiſh on his — to ſee him. 


1 
* 5 I 4 
King. Say ſtt 
; _— 


33 The ar 34 28 
' King. Say'ft thou? By Heaven thou haſt rouz'd a a Though, 
That like a ſudden Earthquake ſhakes my —_ 
'Confuſion! then my — an Accomplice,. 8 OE 
And plots in private with this helliſh Moor. | Ve 
Gon. That were too hard a Thought——bur ſce the comes. 
were not amiſs to queſtion her a little, | 
And try howe'cr, if I've divin'd aright. ' 
If what I fear be true, ſhe'll be concern'd 
For O/myn's Death, as he's Alphonſo's F riend. 
Urge that, to try if ſhe'll ſollicit for him. 


8 G E N E VII. . 
King, Gonſalez, Almeria, Leonora. 
- King. Your coming has prevented me, Almeria; 
I had determin'd to have ſent for you.” Dy 
Let your Attendant be diſmiſsd; 1 re (Leenors retires, 
To talk with you. Come near; why An RY ſhake ? 
What mean thoſe ſwolen and red- fleck'd Eyes, that look 
As they had wept in Blood, and worn the Night 
In waking Anguiſh? Why this, on the Day = 
Which was Jeſign'd to celebrate thy Nuptials: «= © 
But that the Beams of Light are to be Kai 
With reeking Gore, from Traitors on the . 
Wherefore I have deferr'd the Marria 3 A - 
Nor ſhall the guilty Horrors of this 4 
Profane that Jubilee, '* 1 | 3 
Alme. All Days to me 2 


Henceforth are equal; this the Da of Dearh, E 
To-Morrow, and the next, and each that follows 
Will undiſtinguiſh'd roll, and but rolong wth 

One hated Line of more extended oe. CORE. | 

King. Whence is thy Grief? Give me to knit the Cauſe, 
And look thou anſwer ,me with Truth ; for KOOW, | 
I am not unacquainted with your Falſhood. y 

Why art thou mute? baſe and degenerate Maid! © 

Gon. Dear Madam, {ary or you'll incenſe the Kin 
Ame. What is't to ſpeak? or wherefore ſhould I en 
What mean theſe Tears. bur Grief 'unutrerable? | 
King. They are the dumb Confeflions of thy Mind; 2 
They mean thy Guilt; and ſay thou wert Confed' rate 
With damn'd Conſpirators to take my Life. 
O impious Parricide! now can'ſt 1000 n . 

Alme. O Eatth, behold, I kneel upon thy Helps,” . 

And bend my flowing Eyes, to ſtream upon n 
Thy Face, imploring thee that thou wilt yield; Wy 
Open thy Bowels of Compaſſion, take 8 19980 Gp" 
Into thy Womb the laſt and moſt forfora 


? 
— 


* 


. "The enz Burve. As TT 
SY of Ady Race. Hear meg thou, coπmon Parent: \ 
I have no Parent elſe be thou a Mother, 0 
par ſtep between me and the Curſe of him 
> Who was who was, but is no more a Father, | 
But brands my Innocence with borrid Crimes h 
And for the tender Names of Child and meer, er 
- Now calls me Murderer and Parricide. | 

King. Riſe, I command thee riſe———and if thou wou t 
Acquit thy ſelf of thoſe deteſted Names, 
Swear thou haſt never ſeen that forei Dog, 
Now doom'd to die, that moſt accurſed O/mys. 


* 


Alme. Never, but as with Innocence "Mk 55 "I 
And free from all bad Purpoſes. 80 Heav'n — 5 5 2 
My Witness. A 

King. Vile equivocating Wretch ! FE - = 
With Innocence? O Patience! Hear ſhe owns it! | — 
Confeſſes it! By Heaven, I'll have him rack'd, | _ 


Torn, mangled, flay*d, impal d all Pains and Tortures —_ 
That Wit of Man and dire, Revenge can'think, 2 
Shall he accumulated under- bear. = 
Alme, Oh! J am loſt—<there Fate begins þ wound | 
King, Hear me, then; if thou can'ſt, reply; know, Traitreſs, 72 
I'm not to learn that cuts d Alphonßo tives 3 | x 4 
Nor am I ignorant what Oſinyn is — r —_— 
Ame. Then all is ended, and we dock muſt e, | 
Since thou'rt reveal'd, alone thou ſhalt not die. - 
And yet alone would 1 have dy'd, Heav'n knows, 3 -_- 
Repeated: Deaths, rather than have reveaPd thee. „ 8 
Yes, all my Father's wounding Wrath, tho' each  » - _ 
Reproach cuts deeper than the keeneſt Sword, N 
And cleaves my Heart; I would have borne it all, 
Nay, all the Pains that are prepar'd for thee: . 
To the remorſeleſs Rack I would have givin 
- This weak and tender Fleſh; to have been bruis dd 
And torn, rather than have reveard thy Being. n 
King. Hell, Hell! do I hear this, and yet endure! 
What, dar' lt thou to my Face avow thy Guilt? 


Hence, eier Icurſe fly my juſt * with Speed; TR _ 4 
| | Left 1 forget us both, and ſpurn chee from me. * _—_— 
Alme. And yet a Father! think I am your Child.“ _ 


Turn not your Eyes away——look on me * "BEEN. "0 
No curſe. me, if you can, now ſpurn me off. é + 
Did ever Father curſe his kneeling Child | 
Never: For always Bleſſings crown that Poſturſr e. 
Nature inclines, and half. way meets that Dutt, 3 
Feaoptut, to raiſe from Edttb the filial Reverence; BY —_—_ 

or OS Knees, returning folding Arms, 7 = 8 * 
iin! 
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The light Impreſſion thou haſt made remains. 
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re * "The Movnxinc Bib K. | 
With pray rs, and Bleſſings ere Love, 9 N18 0 


15 O hear me then thus 2 On the Earth.. ; "at! 0 2 


King. Be thou advis'd, and let me o While yet 
Alme. No, never will I rife, nor looſe my Hold, 
Till you are mov'd, and grant that he may live. My 
King. Ha! who may live? take Heed, no more of chat; 
For on my Soul he dies, tho' thou, and I, 
And all ſhould follow to partake his Doom. 
Away, off, let ine e her Attendants. 
Leonora and Women return. 
Alme. Drag me, harrow the Earth with my bare Boſom, 
I'll not let go till you have ſpar'd my Huſband. 


King. Ha! what f ſt thou? Huſband ! Huſband Damnation ; 


What Huſband ? Which? Who? 
Alme, He, he is my Huſband. 
King. Poiſon and Daggers! who? 
Ame. O 
Gon. Help, ſupport bern. 
Alme. Let me go, let me fall, ink deep Tl dig, 

I' dig a Grave, and tear up Death; I will; 

I'll ſcrape 'till I collect his rotten Bones, 

And cloath their Nakedneſs with my own F lem; 

Ves, I will ſtrip off Life, and we will change: 

I will be Death; then, tho you kill my Huſband, 

He ſhall be mine, ſtill and for ever mine. 

King. What Huſband ? Who? Whom doſt thou mean? 


Gon. She raves! vn 
Ame. O that I did. Ofmyn, he i * my kluſband. 8 1 


Y 


N LTaiais 


King. Oſmyn ! 
Alme. Not O/myn, but Alphonſo is my dear 1 $2] 
And wedded Huſband——Heav*n, and Air, and ses, 
Ye Winds and Waves, I call ye all to witneſs. ' 
King. Wilder than Winds or Wayes the ſelf doſt rave. 
Shou'd I hear more, I too ſhould catch thy Madneſss. 
Yet ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire Import, | 


Which I'll not hear, till I am more at Peace. 


Watch her returning Senſe, and bring me Word: 
And look that ſhe attempt not on her Life, _ 


„„ en. 
Almeria, Gonſalez, Leonora, Attendants. 


ime. O ſtay, yet ſtay; hear me, I am not mad. 
I wou'd to Heay'n I were He gone. 
Con. Have Comfort. 


Ame. Curs'd be that Tengue, thft widen me beof Comfort; 
Curs'd my own Tongue, that could not move his Pity; 0 0 
urs 
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Curs'd theſe weak Hands that could not hold him here 
For he is gone to doom Aiphonſd's. Death „ 
Gon. Your too exceſſive Grief works on your Fancy, - __ by 


— 


And deludes your Senſe. e if living, © 
Is far from hence, beyond your Father's Power. YT = — 
Alm. Henee, thou deteſted, ill-tim'd Flattereer 1 
Source of my Woes, thou and thy Race be curs'd; be. 
But doubly thou, who cow'dſt alone have Policy 
And Fraud, to find the fatal Secret our, 
And know that Oſinyn was Alphonſo. Son. Ha! | _—_ 
Alme. Why doſt thou ſtart? what doſt thou ſee or hear? —_ 
Was it the doleful Bell, tolling for Death? s | 
Or dying Groans from my Alphonſo's Breaſt? x 
See, lee, look yonder } where a grizled, pale, 
And ghaſtly Head glares by, all ſmear'd with Blood, _ 
Gaſping as it wou'd ſpeak; and after, ſee ! ey; 1 
Behold a damp dead Hand has dropp'd a Dagger : ; 
TIl catch it Hark! a Voice cries Murder! ah! WY, _ 
My Father's Voice! hollow it ſounds, and calls "i 
Me from the Tomb—— PI follow it; for there 
I ſhall again behold my dear Alphonſo. 

. S CEN IX. | 
| Gon. [ Alone. She's greatly griev'd; nor am I leſs ſurpriz'd. 
Oſinyn Alpbonſ/o! no; ſhe over- rates 2 
My Policy: I ne' er ſuſpected it : - Let "+. Fr 
Nor now had known it, but from her Miſtake. | e, Av 
Her Huſband too! Ha! Where is Garcia then? | | — 
And where the Crown that ſhould deſcend on him, _ 
To ou the Line of my Poſterit ?? - 

„Hold, let me think——If I ſhould tell the King „ - 
Things come to this Extremity? his Daughter Ex | _ 
Wedded already ——what if he ſhould yields? = 
Knowing no Remedy for what is paſt; „„ — _ 
And urg d by Nature pleading for bis Child, --- + - _—_ 
With which he ſeems to be already ſhaken. 2 1 
And tho' I know he hates beyond the Grave . = 
| Anſelmo's Race; yet if——that If concludes me. Sk . = 
Io doubt, when 1 _ be aſſur'd, is Folly, p 
But how prevent the Captive Queen, who means | —_ 
To ſet him free? Ay, now tis plain: O well | | = 
Invented Tale! He was Alphonſs Friend, ee 3 
This ſubtle Woman will amuſe the King 2 
If I delay —'twill door better ſo. | | 0 . 
One to my Wiſh. Alonzo, thou art welcome. | -= 
1 S CE N E X. r | 
re” _ Gonſalez, Alonzo. N | 
Alon. The King expects your Lordſhip. BY 5: 
me | | . Ns Gon, 'Tis 2 2 
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$a | The Movznine Bals, 
Son. "Tis no Matter. 
I'm not i'th' Way at preſent, 1550 ith: 5 6p 

Alon. If't pleaſe your Lordſhip, Pl rr and ay 
I have not ſeen you. 

Con. Do, my beſt Alonzo. 

Vet ſtay, I would but go; anon will ſerve 
Vet I have that requires thy. ſpeedy Help. 
I think thou wou'dft not ſtop to do me Service. I. 

Alon, | am your Creature, 

Con. Say thou art my Friend. | ; 
I've ſeen N Sword do noble Execution. 

Alon. All that it can your Lordſhip ſhall command. 

Gon. Thanks; and 1 take thee at thy Word. Thou'ſt ſeen, 
Among the Followers of the Captive Queen 
Dumb Men, who make their Meaning known by Signs. 

Alon. I have, my Lord. 

Gon. Coud'ſt thou procure, with Speed 
And Privacy, the wearing Garb of one 
Of thoſe, tho' purchas'd by his Death, I'd give 
Thee ſuch Reward, as ſhould exceed thy With, | 

Alon. Conclude it done, W here ſhall l meet your Lordſhip? 

Con. At my Apartment. Uſe thy utmoſt Diligence; 

And fay, . I've not been ſeen Haſte, good Alonzo. 
So, this can hardly fail, Alphonſo ſlain, IL 


* 
. 
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The greateſt Obſtacle is then remoy'd. 7 N \ 
Almeria widow'd, yet again may wed; . N 
And | 2 fix the Crown on Garcia 8 Head: | Kut 3.43 
ACT V. SCENE > T- 
4 Room of State. Lage 


King, Perez, Alonzo. 


OT to be found? In an ill Hour he's abſent. 


None, ſay you, none? What, not the Fay 'rite Eunuch ! 
Nor ſhe her ſelf, nor any of her Mutes, 


Have yet requir'd Admittance? _ Per. None, my 1 
King. Is Oſinyn ſo diſpos'd as I commanded ? 
Per. Faſt bound in double Chains, and at full mak 
He lies ſupine. on Earth; with as much Eaſe 
She might remove the Centre ,of;this EartbL, 29.7 
As looſe the Rivets of his Bonds. | 
King. Tis well. [ 4 Mute appears, and 1 the King, retires | 
Ha! ſtop and ſeize that Mute; Alonzo, follow him. 
Ent'ring he met my Eyes, and ſtarted back, 
Frighted, and fumbling one Hand in his Boſom, 
As to conceal th* Importance of his Errand. 


[ Alonzo. follows him, and returns with a Paper. 
ys Alon. O 


King. 


"The! Movin TY ; 
Alon. O bloody Proof of obſtinate Fidelity! r 
King. What 400 thom mean? e 
Alon. Soon as I ſeiz d the Man, | x 2 

He ſnatch'd from out his Boſom this——and ſtrove | 
With raſh and greedy Hafle, at once to cram - e E's Six bk 
The Morſel down his Throat. I catch'd his Arm, ; 0 
And hardly wrench'd his Hand, to wring it from him; 9 | 
Which done, he drew his Ponyard from his Side, n 
And on the Inſtant plung'd it in his Breaſt. 9 
King. Remove the Body thence, e'er Zara ſee it. | 
Alan. I'll be ſo bold to borrow his Attire; + iy 8 
r quit me of my Promiſe to Gonſalez. | g * 2 
| SCENE II. 9 
King, Perez.. 04 Me 
Per. Whate'er it i is, the King's Complection turns. | 
King, How's this? My Mortal Foe beneath my r 
[Having read the Litter. | 
O give me Patience, all ye Powers! no, rather 
Give me new Rage, Are Revenge, | 
And trebled Fury——Ha!- who's there? Per. My Lord. 
King. Hence, Slave how dar'ſt thou bide, to watch and oy, 
Into how poor a thing a King deſcends; © 
How like thy ſelf when Paflion treads him down? | 5 
Ha! ſtir not, on thy Life: For thou wert fix'd, OS EN 
And planted here to ſee me gorge this Bait, 
And laſh againſt the Hook By Heav'n, you're all 
Rank, Traitors; thou art with the reſt combin'd; | 
Thou knew'ſt that Oſmyn was Alphonſo, knew'ſt 37 
© My Daughter privately with him conferr'd ; i 
And wert the Spy and Pander to their Meeting. Ar 
Per, By all that's holy, I'm amaz'd—— - 
King. Thou ly'ſt. | 
Thou art Auden lice too with Zara; here © 
Where ſhe ſets down will I ſet thee free [ Reading. 
That ſomewhere is repeated have Power 
O'er them that are thy Guard. Mark that, thou Traitor. 
Per. It was your Majeſty" s Command, I ſhould 
Obey her Order 
King. L Reading. J ade fill will I ſet 
Thee free, Alphonſo Hell! curs'd, curs'd Alpbouſo! 9 . 
Falſe and perfidious Zara! Strumper Daughter ! „ 
Away, be gone, thou feeble Bay, fond Love, OY f 
All Nature, Softneſs, Pity and Compaſſion, 3 
This Hour I throw ye off, and entertain l PTE. 
Fell Hate within my Breaſt, Revenge and Gall. 
By Heay'n I'll meet, and counterwork this Treachery, 
. Harkthee, Villain, Traitor—anſwer me, Slave. Per. My 


W "The MOUENTNG Bn TORS | 
8 Per. My Service. has 10 merited thoſe Titles. TS 
King. Dar'ſ thou reply? Take- that—_ by Service? thine? 


. | Strikes ow. 
2 What's thy whole Life, thy Soul, thy All, to 7, 


One Moment's Eaſe? Hear my Commend 3 and look 
That thou obey, or Horror on thy Head. 6 
—_—.. Drench me thy Dagger in Alphonſo's Heart. 
_  - Why doſt thou ſtart? Reſolve, or— Per. —Sir, I will. 
—_ - - King, 'Tis well that when ſhe comes to ſet him free, 
475 His Teeth may grin, and mock at her Remorſe. [Perez going. 
28: —Stay, thec I've farther though. I'll add to this, 
Wo And give her Eyes yet greater Diſappointment : | 
When thou haſt ended him, bring me his Robe ; 5 
And let the Cell where ſhe'll expect to ſee him ; 
_ Be darken'd, ſo as to amuſe the Sight. 
= I'll be conducted thither mark me well 
_ There-with his Turbant, and his Robe * 
And laid along as he now lies ſupine, 
_ IA ſhall convict her to her Face of Falſhood. 
_ | + When for Alpbonſo's ſhe ſhall take my Hand, 
_ And breathe her Sighs upon my Lips for his, 255 
. Sudden l'll ſtart, and daſh her with her Guilt. 
_ Blut ſee, ſhe comes; I'Il ſhun th' Encounter; thou 
1 Follow me, and give Heed to my, Direction. 


; SCENE III. 


- © Zara, Selim. 


Zar. The Mute not yet return'd! ha, 'twas the King 

The King that parted hence! frow ning he went; 
His Eyes like Meteors roll'd, then darted down 
Their red and angry Beams; as if his Sight 
Would, like the raging Dog- ſtar, ſcorch the Earth, 
And kindle Ruin in Us Courſe. Doſt think 

* He ſaw me? 9 
1 n Lan: But then, 3 as if * thought 
1 His Eyes had err'd, he haſtily recall'd 
= Tb' imperfect Look, and ſternly turn'd away. 
ar. Shun me when ſeen! I fear thou haft undone me. 

= Thy ſhallow Artifice begets Suſpicion, © Toke 
—_ - And, like a Cobweb-Veil, but thinly ſhades _. (ae 
_ The Face of thy Deſignz alone diſguiſing - 


o 


— 


_ What ſhould have ne'er been ſeen; imperte& Miſchief! a 
_ Thou, like the Adder, venemous and. deaf, a 
„ HNHaſt ſtung the Traveller; and after, hear'ſt | 

Not his purſuing Voice; ev'n when thou think'ſt 

To hide, the ruſtling Leaves and bended Graſs 

Oy and Poe the Path which thou haſt crept, 


/ 0 Fate 


— 


My Nature's Want, but puniſh Nature in me: Fong 


When I've concluded on my Self, 


- = We 
£4 N 2 1 4 5 7 * . - 
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The MoVRNING Bride - 49 
O Fate of Fools! officious in contriving; | 
In executing puzzled, lame and Joſt, _ 5, | 
Sel. Avert it, Heay' n ! that you ſhould ever ſuffer. 
For my Defect; or that the Means which! 4 
Devis'd to ſerve ſhould ruin your Deſign! 1 
Preſcience is Heav'n's alone, not giv'n to Man. 
If 1 have fail'd in what, as being Man, 5 
I needs muſt fail; impure not as a Crime ca. 3 


I plead not for « Pardon and to live, 
Bur to be puniſh'd and forgiven, Here, frike 3 z 
I bare my Breaſt to meet your juſt R 

Zar. I have not Leiſure. now to take ſo 
A Forfeit as thy Life: 'Somewhar- of hig 


And more important Fate requires _ Though, 


Think fit, I'll leave thee my Command to Ae. 8 05 1 
Regard me well; and dare not to reply + A 


To what I give in Charge; for I'm refoly'd.. 


Give Order, that the two remaining Mutes 


Attend me inſtantly, with each a BOW! il ö + 


Of ſuch Ingredients mix'd, as will with Speed 1 „00 


Benum the living Faculties, and give oh == e 


K. eaſy and ©; bo Ofigwrde oben | e 
es, O myn, Sz be Oſinyn or 0g 10 2 1. 

Pll give thee reedom, if thou dar'ſt be free BA ede 
Such Liberty as 1 embrace my ſel ,,,, 4 1 0-901 
Thou ſhalt partake. - Since Fates no m 5 | 


I can but die with thee ro keep my Word. | „ 


s EN IV. 


8 © E N E. opening, owt the Prijm, Ke + 4 ; 


Gonſalez alone, difeuis'd lite a Mute, with a Dagger. 
Gon. Nor Centinel, nor Guard] the moor as tre 0 
And all is ſtill, as at the Noon of Night! | "oY 
Sure Death already has been buſie here. 


There lies my Way, that Door too is anloek'd... Ao 8 in. 
Ha! ſure he ſleeps——all's dark within; ſave What 


A Lamp, chat feebly lifts a fickly Flamm, fe 
By Firs reveals——his Face ſeems turmd, to feyour F 
h' Attempt: I'll ſteal, and do it unperceiv d- 


What Noiſe! ſome Body coming? ſt Manzo? - 


No Body? Sure he'll wait without I would 


were done LIl crayvl, and ſting him to - "Ig 


Then caſt my voy and leave it there t anſwer. it. ES : 
„„ Te 
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„ - | -- "Bo Movanime Baron 5 ö 
SCENE V. . as 
Garcia, Alonzo, . ba 1 
ww OO : Gar. Where? where, Aloazo? where's: my F 3 2 where 
== The King? Confuſion! all is on the Rout! | 
—_ All's loft, all ruin'd. IF Surprize and Treachery. Wnt: 
Where, where is he : Why, doſt thou miſlead me rt - 1b 
_ | Alon. My Lord, he, enter d but a Moment ſince, i 500 
And cou'd not pass ng unperceio d- What rn 
m_ My Lord, my _ jos hoa!, My ow Seeta. 38221 51 


8g F. N E. vi. 


SC 


. Gui Aist, Gonſalez "Ig J 
Gon. Perdition choak en eee this aulas 1 


Garcia / 19y9! 
Gar. Perdition, ven” and Death, D 
— Are entering now our Doors. Where is 1 King ? 
_ What means this Blood? and why this Face of Horror? 
1 Gon. No Matter. give me firſt to know che Cauſe 
1 Of theſe your raſh and i tim d Exclamations. 3 "ny 
_ Car. The Eaſtern Gate is to the Fos betray? * 5121 
_ Who, but for Heaps- of glain, that choak'd che/Paſſage, 1 443 
r Had enter'd long e' er now, and W e 1 12380 
Before 'em, to the Palace Walls. Unleſs 1 J Rob 
The King in Perſon animate.our Men 
Granada's loſt ; and to confrim, this Far. 
The Traitor Perez, and the — 9 "ib * 53 T1230! Hue 
Are thro' a Poſtern fled, and join the. Foc. et 11:1; yorT 
Son. Wou'd all were falle as that; for whom you call as! 
The Moor, is dead. That Oſinyn was Alphonſo; 
In whoſe Heart's Blood this Ponyard yet is warm. 
Gar. Impoſſible; for O/myn was, while fly ying, 
Pronounc'd aloud by Perez for Alphonfb. 
d. Garcia reia gar a: 


Gon. Enter that Qhamber, and convince your 
Alon. My Lord, far certain Truth Perez is 900 5 


i 


— 


How much Report has Mrong'd your eaſy Faith. 


—_ - And has declar d the Cauſe of his. Revolt, an TI DD 
_ Was to revenge a Blow the King had giv'n him. 
. Car. L KRetunuing. IRu Horror! O Hart- wounding Sight! 


i 
Gon, What ſays my N ben Kc ha? what e 18 l 
Gar. Blaſted my Eyes, and ſpeechleſs. be dee 


\ Rather than or to ſee, or ig relate | bn an ILF 7 
This Deed 0 die Vftake, © bara Blow! > Are 
The King | © 1 : 1 Std © Te | 
Gon. Alon, The King! I 'T WET". / 
Gar. Dead, welt' ring, F in Mia n 
_ 1 lee, arfir'd like Oſmyn, es he lies. 5 look in. 
| 0 whence, 
= | 


2 1 * 
* : 


1 


T were fit the Soldiers were amus'd with Hopes: 


3 whence, or how, or wherefore was this done? e i 
But what imports the Manner, or che Canjee-! e er 
Nothing temains to do, er te require 


But that we all ſhould turn our Swords ag aint 
Our ſelves, and expiate with our own his Bled. 
Gon, O Wretch! O curs'd, 2 raſh deluded: Fel! 


On me, on me, turn your avenging Sword. 
Royal M — 


I who have ſpilt my Blood, 
Shou'd make Attonement by a Death-as Hd, j-4 04 
And fall beneath the Hand 157 my own Sou... 1. 
Gar, Ha! what? attone this Mutder witk a 1 9 2 
The Horror of that Thought has — wy 
The Earth already groans — this * 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her Pas: BR. O01 23-66 
With more unnatural Blood. Murder my er Ven Sik > 3 


Better with this to r oy my own Bowes 
And bathe it to the il, is far leſs damnable | 1c: frat”; 
Self-Murder. 


Gon. O my Son! from the blind Dotage . 
Of a Father's s Fondneſs theſe Ills aroſe; 
For thee P've been ambitious, baſe, and bloody: 
For thee I've plung'd into this Sea of Sin; 4 
Stemming the Tide with only one weak Hand, 2 
While t 5 bore the Crown (to wreathe thy Bro) | 
- Whoſe Weight has ſunk me &er I reach the Shore. 


Gar. Fatal Ambition! Hark! the Foe, is enter d; benen | 


"The Shrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks em at 5 


We have no Time to ſeatch into the Cauſe wt Bel i — 


Of this ſurprizing and möſt fatal Error, 

What's to be done? the King's Death Wed "Ai CY 
"IN r Soldiers Vith Deſpair, 

make em yield to Mercy of the Conqueror... 

— _ My Lord, 317 tho 8 

1 uire me not to f ell the till done, 


it you forbid what then you mayappro in. 
Gon. They ſhout ab i 1285 * 


1 


'” 


And in the mean time fed with Expeckation n 1 2. 


Ty fee the King in Perſon A theix Head. w ns Lax? 


Gar. Were it a Truth, J fear naw. 09 te. 3 
But I'll omit no Care nor Halte, f of 8 lr e 
Or to repel their Force, or brave 


S CEN 


%s 


die ” 
VH. 


abs, e 

Gon, Whar haſt thou done, Has; 8 3 
Alon. Such a Deed ö ern eee OHA 

As but an Hour ago I'd not we Shak: e 

„„ | Tho 


Na how to conceal the n, 
l 95 Si 


» MOURNING: nne TE IO 
MIB. RY 
3 N : x x. 4 

— 4 * F ; 


eee Barns, 


2 


Tho' for the Crown of univerſal Empire. 17 
But what are Kings reduc'd to common Clay: 
Or who can wound the Dead? I've from he Body 50 b 
Sever'd the Head, and in an obſcure Corner fi * 3%) AK - 
Diſpos'd it, muffled in the Mute's Attire, © 7 
Leaving to View of them that enter neut, 0 | 
Alone the undiſtinguiſh'd Trunk: Or" nb 0 
Which may be till miſtaken by the Ag war Sad on #1 
For Oſinyn, it, in Lorias ſor he King % — 


They chance ro find: it. 6 Tm to ttt 5 4 As ih bank 


Gon. Twus an Act of eee; % e ee 
And of a Piece with this Day's dire Miſdeeds, gh 41 
Bur 'tis no time to ponder or repent. ie nigh at T 
Haſte thee, Alonzo, haſte thee: hence 3 Speed, An 20. 
To aid my Son. l' follow with the laſt 5 of 1 KN 
Reſerve, to re- inforge his Arms: At leaſt, bl T * A 2933S; 
I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his Retreat. 9630 li. 

SCENE VIII. a att et 

Zara, followed by Selim, and two Mutes bearing the Bo mY 


Zar. Silence and Solitude is ev'ry where! 

Thro' all the gloomy Ways and Iron Doors... 3 
Thar hither lead, nor human Face nor Voice 
Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 4p 1 
To grate the Senſe, when enter'd here; from Groans 
And Howls of Slaves condemn'd, from Clink of Rs 5s 
And Craſh of ruſty Bars and creekin =: - | 
And ever and anon the Sight was da d 
With frightful Faces, an the meagre Looks , TT Tit 
Of grim and ghaſtly Excclitiptier),” " IS CRE 
Vet more this Stilneſs terrifies my Soul, ESE 
Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. . . 
It may be that the Cauſe of this my Errand IE 
And Purpoſe, being chang'd from Life to d. ER 
Has. alſo wrought This chilling Change of 8 | 
Or does m 10 bode more? What can it more 
Than Death? 
Let em ſet i the Bowls, and warn | Alphonſo | 
That Iam here ſb. You return 15. find [Mutes | going in in. 
The King; tell bim, what he requ ve 4 1875 
And wait his coming to 5 8 ove, Noe 


2 up =” 47 | 
Zar. What have you ſeen? Ha! wherefore ſtare you thus 
[The Mutes return, and look SR. 
With mw Eyes? WT” are er Army vero? — 
F N ane our 
f = 9 ; 75 A 


* 


Ta "The Mounx1ns Baips. | 


Your heavy and dipole eines ng down! 
Why is't, you more than ſpeak in th (ad Signs? 
Give 7 0 ample Knowledge of this Mourning. 


to the Scene, which opening, ſhe perceives the 1 Body.” 


0 
Ha! Wd, bloody? headleſs !' O I'm loſt, 
O O/myn! O Alphonſo! Cruel Fate! 

Gruel, cruel, O more than killing Object 

I came prepar'd to die, and ſee thee die 
Nay, came prepar'd my ſelf to give thee Death 
But cannot bear to find thee thus, my Ofmyn,—— wet 
O this accurs'd, this bale, this treach'rous King! 


6 | Cj 


8 O. E N E X. 
2 ara, Selim. 


Sel. I've ſought i in vain, far no where can the King 
Be found 
Zar. Get thee to Hell, a 
His Helliſh Rage had want eans to act, 2 
But for thy fatal and pernicious Counſel. - 
Sel. You thought it better then but I'm rewarded, 5 
The Mute you ſent, dy ſome Miſehance was ſeen, 21210 


£ 
And forc'd to yield your Letter with, his Liſe 25 


I found the dead bloody Body ftripp'd—-..-.- | - H 
My Tongue faulters, and my Voice fails —1 N ö 


Drink not the Poiſon for Alphonſo is— . 


Zar. As thou art now — And 1 ſhall nr be. 
'Tis not that he is dead; for twas decreed d 
We both ſhould die, Nor is't that I air; =p 590 1 Ja 


I have a certain Remedy for that. 
But Oh, he dy'd unknowing in my Heart... Treg IS MG 
He knew I loy'd, but knew not to what Height: - ts 3th 
Nor that I meint to fall before his Ar S „ 242 1145 1 
A Martyr and a Victim to my * Sf! I ove an oh Jerome: 
Inſenſible of this laſt Proof he's % ms 4 63% bris 36 bak. 
Vet Fate alone can rob his morta 32 iow 7% 28 16. 


Of Senſe: His Soul ſtill ſees, and knows each Purpoſe. 87 oth 4. 


And fix'd Event of my perfiſting Faith, ed 


Then, wherefore do I pauſe give me the Bow 
LA Mute tueelſ and gives une + te rel. pF; 


Hover a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spirit, l 
Soul of my Love, and I will wait thy Flight. 

This to our mutual Bliſs when join d dbove. bone, | 
O friendly. Draught, already in my Heart.. 
Cold, cold my Veins are Icicles and Froſt. on 


I'll creep into his Boſom, lay me there; 


"Cover" us eloſe——or 1 nn his Ws, a 7. 7 45 77 md. © 


ſeek him there,” ; load bm. 


„ 2 8 A . 8 r A a 
wy * Y ” "IF MY es 1 —— A ol 2 1 
Fe 


n 7 Tie Movnninct' Bains, (© 
Aland fright him from my Arms. See, ſee, he llides 
Z3.t•.ull further from me; look, he hides: his Face. 


1 Is cannot feek it———uite beyond my reach. - __ & BE 
Oc bes gone, and al i b „ br. | 
"I be Mutes kneel and mourn over ook 
_..: 8D TI. : . 
1 Ne | Almeria, Leonora, Mutes, &c. | 

= Alme. O let me geek h. him in this horrid Cell; N 


For in the Tomb, or Priſon, I alone ads Den 
. Muſt hope te find him. ti l 
Leo. Heav'ns! what diſmal. Scene 1,6 5099 0 
Of Death is. this? The Eunuch Selim ſlain! 
Alme. Shew me, for I am come in Search of Death; 
But want a Guide; for Tears have dimm'd my Sight: 5 
Eo Leo. Alas! a little farther, and behold 
- Zara all pale and dead two frightful Men, 
Who ſeem the Murderers, kno weeping by: — + 
Peeling Remorſe too late for 3 they've done. 
But O forbear——lift up yes no more; 
But haſte away, fly 8 dais fatal Place, 
Where Miſeries are multiply'd; return, 
Return and look not on; for there's a Dag e 
Ready to ſtab the Sight, and make your 7. 
Rain Blood. $11 
Ame. Ol forcknew, foreſee that Obje&t. 2 * 8 
Is it at laſt then ſo? Is he then dead? WT = 
W bat dead at laſt, quite, quite for ever dead; 
[7 | There, there I ſee Mur there he lies, the Blood 
Vet bubbling from his Wounds O more than Savage? 
Had they, or Hearts, or Eyes, chat did this Deed ? 
Could Eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands? F oe 
Are not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, E Neun, 
That thus can gare, and yet ane turn to Stone? n , 
I do not weep! The of Tears are d ya War. 
And of a ſudden Lam calm, reel Rai $103 10 040105 1h 
All things were well; and yet my "Huſband's murderr d! 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn! I'll luice this Heart, 3 „„ 
The 30 urce of Woe, and let the Torrent looſe, - - | 
| ——Thoſe Men have left to  ! they look on me? 
1 hope they murder all on whom they look. 
Behold me well; your bloody Hands have etr'd, 
And wrongfully have {lain thoſe Innocent: 
I am the Sacrifice deſign'd to bleed,” 
And come prepar'd to yield my Throat——they ft ſhake 
Their Heads, in Sign of Grief and Innocence ! 
[They point at the Bowl on the Ground. 
= And | point! what mean _ Het a « Cup, G Fa | 
: 1 ade _ 


* The Movinrne Bid „ 5 
I underſtand what Medicine has been here 
O noble Thirſt! yer greedy to drink all — 14 BY 
}—Oh for another n of Death What mean they? > ob 
* [bey point at the other Copy 


Ha! point a Zain? tis there, and full, I hope. "44; 
; Thanks to the liberal Hand that fills thee thus; 4 0 on 
Leo. O hold 5 3. 06.3% 


For 2 ſake; upon wy se 1 be 


ich thee the kneeling World mould beg in vain. 2h 
Seeſt thou not there? behold who proſtrate lies 828 
And pleads againſt thee: Who ſhall then prevail? _ 
Yer I will take a cold and parting Leave 4, 


From his pale Lips; IM kits hit, er I drink, 
| Left the rank Juice ſhou'd bliſter on my Mouth, 
And ſtain the Colour of my laſt Adieu. | 
Horror! a headleſs Trunk, nor Lips nor Face. W 
[ Coming nearer the Body,  ftarts and let; * the Cap. __ -- 5 
But ſpouting Veins, and mangled Fleſh: O, oh! _ - 


SCENE the Eil. 


Almexia, Leonora, Alphonſo, Heli, Perez with e 
Guards and Attendants. 
ſtand off, where is ſhe? let me fly; — 
4 Save her wy a Ps cath, 3 and ſnatch her to my Heart. OS 
Ame. Oh 


Alpbon. Foie) my Arms alone ſhall bold ber R « . 


— 


Warm her to Life, and wake her into Gladneſs. OIL - 

O let me talk to thy reviving Senſe, nes 4- þ _ 

The Words of Joy and Peace; warm th cold Beauties ä 

With the new. fluſhing Ardour of my Cheek; „ ee 

| Into thy Lips pour the foft trickling Baan 2 

Of cordial Sighs; and reinſpire thy Boſom ee e , 00 RR 

With the Breath of Love. Shine, awake, Amerie, - Ange & — ol 

Give a new Birth to thy long · ſhaded Eyes, e e eee RY 4 

Then double on the Day reflected Light. 1 62 1 Sad ol 
Ame. Where am 1? Heav'n! what does this Diem intend? 8 

Alpbon. O mayſt thou never dream of leſs ity, hh ne ODT 

Nor ever wake to leſs ſubſtantial Joys, eee — 

Anme. Giv'n me again from Death; O ml the Pow, 5 — 

Confirm this Miracle! Can I believe I 

My Sight againſt my Sight? and ſhall I truſtt 4 

That Jene, which in one Inſtant ſhews him dead 8 V 

And living? Ves, I will; I've been abus'd * „ 9 

With Apparitions, and frighting Fantoms: e We. ©: ll 

| This is my Lord, my Life, my only Huſband; _ . IE Ee = 

2 I have him now, and we no more will part. BEL 2 „ 

My Father too hall __ Compaſſion 185 Alpbon. O — 
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4: FOE The e Bipa 


Aobon. O my Heart's Comfort; . Dany 1 5 
" Brail Life, to be entirely bleſt. Even ui HED oft: 3"; 
II this extreamelt Joy my Soul can taſte = (ns 
Yer am I daſh'd to think that thou muſt weep . 
Thy Father fell where he 1 my Death. ee 
 - Gonſalez and Alonxo, both of Wounds 1 — 1 


As if indeed a Widow, or an Heir. 


Fe INE: N * 5 
1 : Fs 


NR 


Expiring, have with their laſt Breath confeſs'd 
- The ju Decrees of Heav'n, which on themſelves 
Has turn'd their own. moſt bloody Purpoſes. 


_ Nay, I muſt grant, tis fit you ſhou'd be thus . [She weeps, | 
Let em — the Body from her Sight. 


_ Hl-fated Zara! Ha! a Cup? Alas! i. 

Thy Error then is plain; but I were Flint EY Tc 
Not to oerflow in Tribute to thy err. i ein e 
O Garcia. 47 r 
Whoſe Virtue has renounc'd thy Father's 3 ü ENR 


Seeſt thou, how juſt the Hand of Heav'n bir bee 
Loet us who thro our Innocence ſurvive, 
Still in the Paths of Honour perſevere, |, «© © 
And not, from paſt or preſent Ill deſpair: 3 ; 
For Bleſſings ever wait on Virtuous Deeds 

| And the” a” wy a ſure Rewind ſucceeds. ? 3 CR Omnes. 


E TA 7» fn. 


. 5 122 Th \ * 
Spoken, by Mrs. Bracegirdle. a. 2 A 
HE TURION thus done, I am, you know, , For Innocence condemn'd they've no „nag, N 5 
No more.a Princeſs, but 2» ſtatu quo; Provided they ve a Body to | 
And now as unconcern'd this Mourning wear, At Suſſex, Men that dwell s che Shoar, + 


Look out when Storms ariſe, and Billows x * 

I've Leiſure now to mark your ſeveral Faces, | Devoutly praying with uptifred Hands, 

And know each Critick by his ſoure Grimaces. That ſome well-laden Ship may frike tho | ; 
To poiſon Plays, I ſee them where they fir, Sands; 

Scatter d, like Ratsbane, up and down the Pit; | To whoſerich Cargo — ba make 7 wks Pretence, 


While others watch like Pari -ſearchers, hir'd And cen on thee polls i 
To tell of what Diſeaſe the Play expir d. 80 Critic de a N Play ſplit, | 


O with What Joy chey run, to ſpread the News Andthrive and proſper on the Wrecks of Wit. 


— 


Ot a damn'd Poet, and deparred Muſe !. . Small Hope our Foet from theſe Proſpe&s 
But i —- he Tape, . wich What Regret eyre + .. draws; 

1 And therefore to the Fair commends his Cauſe, 
And how ey re diſyppoinzed; when they're Your tender Hearts to Mercy are inclin'd, 


lea d! . Wich whom, he this Play will 
Cries to Plays for the ſame End reſort. hopes, y wi 


Fa- 
f vour find, 
ä ene, TY ch we an Of ** che 2 


- 


